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Hit Tragedy, 4 manuſcript, with anather of 
P the ſame Authors,came lately to my hands , 
"@ He that gauethers birth, becauſe they were 
J bis Nugz, or rather recreations to his more 
7 $ ſerious and dinine udies,out of a nice m0- 
DES dcſty (4 I hauc learnt) allowed them ſcarce 
prinate fotering. Bus I,by the conſent of his 
eſpeciall friend , in that they ſhew him rather Oranium ſcena-_ 
rum homo to hi glory then diſparagement : have publifhtd 
them, and doe tender this toyour moſt ſafe protetiion, leſt it wan. 
der afatherleſſe 0xphan, which enery one in that reſpett will be 
apt to iniure with calumnious cenſwe. Now if you wourhſafe 
to receiue and ſhelter it , you will uot onelypreſerne unblemiſh'd 
the ener-liuing fame of the dead Author, but aſſure me that you 
kindly acceps this humble gs knowledgerment of 
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Actus Primi, Scena Prima. 


Enter,Bafſaes Iſaack. With a Crowne in his hand, Muſtapha With 4 
Seepter, Meſithes With a Sword, they Crowne Corcutus yowngeff 
ſonne to Balazct, 


Tſaack, 

L.3 the world feele thee, and thoſe Demigods, 

Proud with the name of Kings, debaſe themſelues 
To honour thee, this Crowne commands as much He crowng 
Whcrewith I doe inveſt thy happy brow, bim, © 
Happy indeed it that {ncceeding times 
Shail (et vp vertue, ſo to leflen crimes. 
Thus from the aſhes of dead So/yman 
Is raiſed another Phoenix great Corcutus; 
Liue equally adored, when Princes bend 
To betcer conrſes, all their ſubiet3 mend. 

Mnuft. Crowns make not Kings,nor can that glittering ſhew 
Perfect thine honour, take another figne Giues Lin the 
Ot thy Imperiall dignity, *ris thine. Scepter, 
That addes a God-like grace vntothy brow, 

This binds due honour, that proſtrates cuery knee 
Before thy throne, thenliue,and may that arme 
Secure thy ſubies from all forraigne harme. 
B AMepth, 


"The raging Turke, 


Meſh. What ſeaſoned knowledge,learning 
Hath bleſt thee with, muſt now iniriate thee 
In the parhes of warre, all ſtudigd Arts 
Are but degrees vnto ſome wiſhed cnd, 

And ſteps of-hope whereby we doe aſcend 
Vntothe top ; and leuell of our thayghts. 
But Kings then proue moſt happy when they are 
Watchfull in peace, and prouident in warre. 

Thoſe are their vemoſt ends, which that they may 
Orre-take, Art, and the ſword, make faireſt way. 

The Muſes nourc'd thee vp, and thou didft draw 

The pleaſant juice of learning from their breſts , 

In thy firſt non-age ; here then we beſtow - 

The ſecond helpe, to which good Princes owe 

Much of their welfare ; ſwords are the firſt ground 

Of peace, and warre ; they both defena and wound. 

Thus are we vow'd tothee, lct thy dread fame 
Thunderamazement through the ſpatious world, 

That when thou lifts thine arme, thy foes may ſay Shows: 3, 
Not Towe, but great Corcaiis rules the day, 

Corcnt. ” Which that applauſe hath crowned, and with it 
Will euer ſpight of trayrors 10yins fir 
As now we doe ; nor ſhall my watchfull care 
Be wanting to you, whilſt this ſubtill ayre 
Feedes mine induftrions ſpirits, I ſhall fill 
The good with ioy, by cutting of the ill 
Corrupted ragges of men ; 7oxe let me ſtand 
An obie@ in thine eye, when thy ſwitt hand 
Failes in the ſtroke of Iuftice, vertue returne 
Fromthy (ad exile, I will purge the walls 
From ſpotted vice, and make this Cittie free 
To cntertaine ſo fairea Queene as ſhee. 

Then { Baſſaes) | embrace what you haue throwne 

Vpon me, and theſe ſignes of honour thus Gines them 
We re-beſtouwy ; their power ftill ftayes with vs, backe, 
Could this vaſt body of the Common-wealth 

Stand faſt withont a ſoule ? each man ſhould ſee 

I am not greedy of this dignity : 


$ prudent Queen 


This 


or Baiazet the ſecond. 


This burdenous waight which ſome muſt vndergoe, 
_ The gods are buſied with djuiner things, 
And put Earths care into the hands of Kings. 


Actus Primi, Scena Secunds. 


After ſome clamors of applauſe Enter Cherſogler,and Avh- 
metes at{cuerall doores. 


Achmet, And is Baiazetarriu'd ? Cherſ, So fame report8 
Yet how he doth digeſt { or cuts Raijgnec, 
That cuerie Bird (ings not ; but lure with paines, 
A Twrki/ſh Baiazet and fufter wrong, 
May for atime concealc his griefc,not long. 
Eagles ſoarc high,and{cornc that ſhorter Plumes | 
Should reach the cloudes,which their proud wings can touch, 
Corcutus malt not raigne,to keepe his tathers right | 
Dae to his farher,nor will he it he might, Eentoy Jſancks 
Hee's learned, therefore iuſt, Arts not allow | 
To were a Crowne duc to anothers brow. | 

1a. Dar'it thou oppoſe his greatnefle? is not Groeee 
Already wrackt enough? haue thy provd Towers 
Reardyp their lottie ſpires? which ſteep'd in blood, 
T hrew a reflex of red backe to theclunds, 
And blufhc at their owne ruines,are thy crude wounds 
Already ſtoptyind is that day forgot, - 
In which the T #rks/> Aſavors Ottoman, 
Wielded a {word of death within thy Walles? 
Charon grew weazy with hurrying ſoules to hell, 
W hen threeſcore thouſand Greekes in one day fell. 

Cherſ. We know their force,and fad experience ſayes, 
Moue not agune, Greece weltcrsſtill ja blood 
And euery crackling thunder of the heauens 
Speakes the ſhrill eccho of the Tark: irummes, 
_ Thenare wedrawne by you,ſoletit bee, 

About theſe greataffaires as you deerce, 


B 2 Mk; 


The Ra ging Turke, 


Achm, This phraſe becomes the Greekes, ſubmiſſive ſtates 


Muſt bend,the Conqueror muſt rule the fates. 
Cherſ; And ſuch are you,our vanquiſht hearts muſt bend, 
But bad beginnings haue afarall end, 
Me thinkes 1 ſee great Basazet in armes, 
Spreading his fearcfull Enfignes in the ayre, 
Like ſome prodigionis Comet, wee may feare 
Speedy revenge vnlefie ſome quicke aduiſe 
Workea prevention of his future hare, 
Tis ke muſt ſway the Secpter,or wee ſhall heare 
Adreadfull defiance ratled 1n our eare, | 
Hees ſtrong in friends, and pewer,vve muſt deſcend, 
To our iuft dutie,or our lateſt end, 
Achm, Renowncd Vice-roy, thy perſwadins thoughts 
Haue predeuin'd moſt truely theſe cftets, 
And weapplaud thy Counfell,let vs three 
Ioyne our beſt ſtrengrth,that theſe enſuing jarres 
May be compol'd without the ſtroke of Warres : 
( *rcnte is-wile,and milde,and being (o, 
He hates the rumour of a publike foe. 
Cherſ, Nobly refolu*d (Greece ſings) if the event, 
Proue but ſo happy as honeſt the intent. 
But ſtand aſide, Baiaxet is come, Enter Bataxet, 
Baia. Am I not Emperor ? hee that breaths a no, 
Damnes in that negative fillable his ſoule, - 
Durſt any god gain-ſay it,he ſhould feele 
The ſtrength of tierceſt Gyants in mine armes, 
Mine angers at the higheſt,and I could ſhake 
The firme foundatien of the earthly Globe : 
Could I but graſpe the Poles in theſe two handes, 
I'deplucke the world aſunder; droppe thou bright Sunne, 
From thy tranſparant Spheare,thy courſe is done, 
Great Basazet 1s wrong'd,nor ſhall rhine eye 
Be witneflc to my hatefull miſery. 
Madnefle and anger makes my tongue betray, 
The Chaos of my thoughts: vnder this breſt, 
An heape of indigeſted cares are preſt. | 
What isic that I doubt ? through eyery joynt 


Daunces 


or,Baiazet the ſecond. 


Daunces a trembling agve,this dull blood, | 
That courſes through my veines devines no good, =fbonts of 
Ha, ſhovts of ioy,at dead mens obſequies? $0) Within, 
I'me in a maze of woes,what thou wilt throw 
On me, /oxe,let it come,ile ſtand thy blow. 
(berſ. Live happy Badazer, [Baia. Happy in my feare, 
Thar word ſounds {iyeet in-my diltrated care. 
Happy ia what? [| »Ac4, Inthy friends, He twurnes aſide 
That grieve toſee thy wrongs. [| Ba. My wrongs, to them 
There ſticks the ftring my thoughts did harpe vpon ; 
Bur who hath wrong'd me in this high content ? - 
The fates doe ſometime frowne,yet blefie th'event, 
And {cquellof our woes, it cannot be, 
I ſhould be thwarted in my jollity. 
But if I can vnfold it—for the more, 
I know themnotthe greater is my fore. 
Cherſ. In that read all thy woes,take there a bricfe, He ganes 
Contra of all rhine ills,fad lines of griefe. hams a paper 
Baia. How's this ? my yongeſt ſonne aduanced to my ſeatee 
{orcntns Imperator,ſure I dreame: 
Theſe are but empty apparitions 
Fain'd by the god of fleepe to vexe my ſoule, 
Were they not ſo—ere this blacke night 
Had throwne her ſable mantle cre the heauens 
To hide me from my ſhame ; bur is it ſo ?' 
I doe but flatter vp my felfe,they are true 
And reall griefes,my Paſſion ſayes they are, 
Tſaack, Achmetes are they not? [ Ach. Too true 
Great Baiazet : [ Baia, Corentus Imperator, reades againe 
Would I had ſcene thy name writ in the booke 
Of darke damnation,rather then theſe lines. 
Crackt not mine cye-ſtrings when I viewed this text? 
Sce how each letter ſpreads abroad in pompe, 
As if they ſcort'd my teares, how I could dwell 
On theſe two words , Corcatue Imperator. 
Hither repaire,the watchfull paper wormes 
That {can old recordes ouer to a line : 
Here in two wordes imprinted ſhall you ſee, 
The mod<cll of a dolctall hiſtorie ; 
| B 3 


The Raging Turke, 
Vertne diſhonoured, breach of filiall love, | 
Right ſhoulderedovr by wreng,nor can youfaine, 
A critne, which theſe two words doe not containc, 
But now I raylc,not grieve : O nitableayre, 
Let my plaints vaniſh as they ſpoken are, 
Off with this womaniſh mildnefſe,l will finde 
A ſhorter tricke then this to caſe my mind, | 
Plsto yeware,I come to raigne in hell, about to kit 
Fates bid me rule,and birth-right to excel). himſelfe. 
Cherſ. Stay Baiazet,that arme can breake a path | 
%.Ynto thy carthiy Monarch,ere thou come 
To blefle the bankes of ſweete Elypnmn, 
With thy wiſht preſence : Mahowet forefend 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſcale a Kngdome to thy ſonne, 
By this vnrticmely death, Corcnrm raignes, 
But at thy better pleaſure z when he ſhall heare 
Thou artarrived,then fee'l twixt ioy and gricfe, 
Start from his throne,and nimbly runne to mecrte, 
Thy pompe,and throw his Sceprer at tby feete: 
It bee bur flacke that duty hereare by, -- 
- Achmetes ſtrong and bolde,1ſaackeand TI. 
Devoted to your ſervice, yetthe world ſtands 
On wayering doubts, ready to clappe their hahds. 
Baia. My deſires arecrown'd, 
And from the gate of Limbo,where I fate, 
I feeie my ſpirits knocke again the heavens. 
eAchmetes? In that name I heare an caſe 
Of all my griefes pronounced, he ſhall ſuffice 
To baniſh vſurpation from my throne, 
Did furyes guard ir round, hee's able well 
To rcach my Kingdomes from the gripes of hell. 
Ach, My tword,andlife, both which are vow'd tothee, 
Are ſtillat thy command : walke but along, 
Corcntas ſhall refigne,thou haue no wrong. 
| Exennt Bajazet, ( berſeogles , and Achmetes, Hanent Tſanch, 
and Inftapha. 


Actus Primi Sena Tertia, 


Tack, 


or, Baiaxet the ſecond. 


Iſaack. Death,and the furics.plunge the obſequious flaues, 
Would he bave joyn'd with vs? we would hanec kept 
Corcutns high,and honoured, where he ſits 
In ſpight of a whole hoaft of Baiazets. 

M 


a. Me thinkes your power might haue bin greater farre 
Ouer Achmete:s,one adit to you 


By no lefle bond of dutie, then the ſonne 
Is to the father : [_[ſa. Iuſtapha lle tell you 
Had rot my daughter beene eſpouſed to him, 
I had nam'd his death,and by ſome plot 
Work*t him a quicke deſtraRion long er this ; 
Now let vs temporize with Baiazet ; 
Yet keepe thy nature evergand be true 
To thine owne prokit ; Fortune may aduance 
Some other Prince, worth both thy lone and mine. 
HMnſts. Wecle ſtay herleaſare, 
Iſaack See more Harpies gathered to catcha Crowne, 
O tis a charming baite. T Exit vierg,. 
Enter Mahomnete, Achmetes, Selinur, 
Mahom. Me thinks theſe City walles ſmile on our entrance, 
As if they knew great Baiazets three ſonnes, 
Were come to grace their keautic. 
Sel, But Weſhould frowne 
On them which harbor ſuch blacke treaſons,Well, 
Were | great Baiazer,1 de ring a noyſe 
Of ſpightfwll horrour,that ſhould Fake the groynd 
Tremble beneath their weight ar ſuch a ſound : 
A younger ſ{onne entaron'd an Emperour. 
Achm. Brother containe your ſelfe,come lets away, 
To ſee the end that waits on this ſad day. 
eAs they gce Trizham aud Mahomet, Wo they 
Somnes of Ba1azer goe to meete them, 
Selin. W hat :Yahemet? Achm, And Trizhar ?heers a fight 
Of one mans 1ſlue, Noble Baiazer, 


Brothers we have tumpt together ? Sel. All fave one, 
And hee's a great deale better ſo alone. 

Tris, Corenutus Vis you meane,who though he raigne, 
Aboue vs now,yet mult fali backe againe, 
aber " 


E xeavnt 


Into 


The Raging Turke 


Into our rancke, t'is Baiazet mult riſe, | 
_ Ange hee deſcend,ſuch a report there fiyes. Extunt, 


Actus Primi, Sccena Quarta. 
Enter Corcutws, Cherſeogles, Meſitbes. 


Corcu, Did henot frowne,and Rorme ? 
. Cher/. It mooued him much, 
An1 wrought ſtrange paſſions in him,when he read 
Your name,and found your name ſo intituled. 

Corcs, Cling to my temples thou bleſt ornament, 
Becycr varemcued,though all the gods 
Chide me inthunder for this inſolence, 

Aml in heaven? in ftateplaced on the ſpheare 
Ot eminence,but barely to appearc, 

With faint,and borrowed luſter,then deſcend, 
Rankt with the yulgar heads, firſt let metecle, 
The Tos vulture,or [x59ns wheele ; | 
And the worſt torture hell it felte can bring, 
To ſcourge my toule , 0 let me dye a King z 
But (tay, mult bethinke me at what rate, 

I purchaſe theſe faire trappings 3 ha ? the curſe 
Ot him that got mee : ſtarr my daunted ſpirits, 
Shall I vſurpe athrone,and (it aboue my father, 
W hileſt che gaping pit of hell, 

With wide ftretcht tawesgawnes for my fall, ' 
O I am ſtrucke with horror,and the ſlaves of tix, 
Already ſting my wounded fouke. 

{herſ, Will you faire Prince reic& all future hopes 
Of juſt (ucceſlion,and affict your Sire, 

By your vniuft detainment of his Crowne. 

{orcu, Tam diſtraRted, and me thinkes I burne, 
Vnder theſe robes of ſtate,aboyling heate, | 
Runnes from rhem through my veins, /e#es hardy ſonne, 

When he bewrapt himſclte in Nefſ#s ſhirr, 
Felt not more bitter agonies,then 1, 
Cloath'd in the trappings of my Maicſtie. 
I am rcſolyed ;Bafſaes,goe mecte our father, 


Allure 


or, Baiazet the ſecond, 


Allure him home with this :Tzm begun Exount Mefithet 
To be no King,but a repentant ſonne. and (berſcogtes 
Pallas I aske thy pardonyl haue ſtraicd JHTC.IEO 

A gracelefſe trewant from thy happy ſchooles, - | - 


Whither I'lenow rceturne; theres nota ranke, 
Place,or degrece,can ſort ys out true blifle 
Without thy Temple,there my dwgllin g is: 
Amongſt the Sacred monuments of wit, 
W hich Clafſique authors carefully hauc writ 
Forour inſtruction, I will waſt my time z 
Soto waſh out the ſp ots of this ſad crime. 
Court honors; and you ſhaddowes of true joy 
That ſhine like ſtarres,till but a greater lighr 
Drowne your weake luſter, I adjure your fight, 
Even from my meditations,and my thoughts 
I baniſh your entiſfing vanities, 
And cloſely kept withinmy ſtudic walles, 
As from a cave of reſt, henceforth Ile ſee, 
And {mile,but neuer taft your miſery. 
I but as yetam floating on the waues, 
Of ſtormy daunger, nor am ſure to ſcape 
The violent blaft of angry Batazzr. 
Blow faire my hopes and when I rouch the ſhoare, 
ile venture forth on this rough ſurge no more. 


Enter Batazet,( herſeoglcs, Achmetes, Iſaack,, e Meſhes, HMufta” 
pha, Mahomer, Achomates, Selymus, Trizham, e Mahomer 
Zemes diſguiſed. : 


Sce where he comes, 9h how my guiltic blood 
Starts tO my face,and proues my cauſe not good. 
Our dutie to our father, kneles, 

Baia, Ours to the Emperor. kneeles 

(or, Why kneeles great Baiazt ? Iam thyſonne 
Thy flaue : and if thy wrath but frowne, vndone. 
W hy knecles great Baiazrt, heavens hide thy face, 
From theſe prepoſterous doings. Ba. What,not aſham'd 
To circle in thy brow with that bright Crowne, 
Yet bluſh to ſee mce kneele?though filiall rites, 
And morra!l precepts fay the ſonne muſt bend = 

| C 


Before 


The Raging Turke, - 
Before the Father, yet your high degree 
And powre bids you riſe, commands my knee. 
(ore. Thoſe ornaments be thine, Here Baiazet - 
I Crowne thee Monarch of the ſpatious Weſt, 
eAſ4, and Africa: if ought be mine, ; 
Greater then theſe I hereproclaime it thine. 
Ommes, Line Baiaxet our mighty Prince, 
Liue, rule, and flouriſh. 
Baia, Is this your zeale? is it? did euery voyce 
Breath outa willing ſuffrage ? Iam crowned, 
My ioyes are fully perfeR, and I feele 
My lightned ſpirits caper in my breſt. 
Riſe thou ſtarre-bright mirrour of thine age, To Corcutns 
By thee our iron dayes proue full as good; kneeling. 
As when old Setxrne thundred in the clowds. 
Be an example to ſucceeding times, 
How ſonnes ſhould vic their Parents : and I voy 
(W hen L ſhall faile) this honour tothy brow. 
Attend vs Baſſaes, lic lead on to ioy, | 
Neuer was Father dleſt with ſuch a Boy. E xewont ommes 
Corcn, Freed froma Princely burthen,I pofleſs mance Corcar. 
A Kingly liberty, and amno «fe 
Princely; obſeruance wayte on him, on me - 
Thoughts vadiſturb'd, I ſhall then happy be. Exit, 


Actus Primi, Scena Quinta. 


Enter Zemes the brother of Baiazct alone, 


Zemes, Scarce had I ſet my foote within theſe walls. 
In expectation of a ſolemne hearſe, 
Due to the wandring Ghoſt of Hahowet ; 
But lowd alarmes of abundant toy 
Ring in mine eares, and cuery ſ{eruile groome 
Congratulates the Coronation Aſvowt Within... 
Of Baiaxet: harke how they roare it onts | 
A cold diſturbance like a gelid froſt 
Settles my blood within me,and I hate. 
His 


or Baigzet the ſecond, 


His cheerefulltriumphes, more then mine owne Fate. 
"Tis trac indeede, I prou'dnotthe firſt fruites, 

An elder off-ſpring of my Fathers breede, 

Yet was it ſo that Baiazer and [ Wnnths 
Both tumbled in one wombe, perhaps the Queenc 
Of womenslabours doted art our birth, 

And ſent him firſt abroad, or elſe I flepr, 

And he before me tole intothe world, 

Muſt I then looſe my glory, and be hurl'd 

A flaue beneath hisfecte e no, I muſt be 

An Empcrour as full as great as he, Exit, 


Actus Primi, Scena Sextae 


| Enter I{aack atone. | 
Taack, Deuorc'd my Daughter ? fond and inſolent many 
Ile cruth thee into nothing, it I can 
Endure thenoyſcof my di{grace I know 
How torcturnc it; I am a flame of fire, 
Achafing heat diſtempers all my blood. 
Achmetes thou mutt coole it, when thy limbes 
Are empticd of that moyſture they ſucke in, | 
And thy ſtain'd blood inchanted trom thy veines, 
Then ſhall [ be appcaſed, meane while i liue 
Tny mprtall foe : But ttay, let me containe 
Mane anger vudiſcouered. Friend how is't? | 
Emer Meſthes, (Zenoas - 


Meſih.Know you not 1ſaack ? Iſa. W hat 2 Meſ. The flight of 

Hence to Armenia. Iſa. Ot Zemes ? Meſ. Yeatee walke 
Abour the Citic di{gats'I, an4{ vnſcene 
Till hiseſcape. 4/. Tis ſtrange and full of feare. 

eMeſ, We meet himfrequent inthe vulgar month. 

[ſaack, Zemes is valiant, and eArmenia ſtrong, 
Here's 8454zet, he mult beware the wrong. Enter Baiatuls 

Baia. VV hat i$it thou'murmurſt, Bazazet and wrongd? | 
Something it is thou knoweft concerning vs : 
Take thee faire leaue, and ſpexke it. 1. Yes 1 know 
Matter of weight, ſuchas concerne thy life, 


C 3 Baths 


The Raging Turke, 

Bia. Such a8 concerne my life ? Speake out thy tale, 
VVeare ſo fleſhr in ioy, bad newes proues ſtrange, - 
And touch my ſenſe too harſhly, 1/a. But you:muſt heare. 
Your brother Zemes, when ſwift winged Fame 
Tolde him your father £{«homet was dead, 

Flew quickly hither firſt tocelebrate 

His fanerall pompe, then to aſſume his State, 

His Crowne,and Scepter : which he rightly knew, 
Vato your hand, and head, bothto be due. 
But,when applauſiuc toyes, and peales of mirth, 
Sounded loud Muſique in his tropbied carcs, 

Of you enthron'd; then he began too late 

To brawle at heauen, and wrangle with his Fate. 
So he went hence and cricd ; rcuenge be mine ; 
Quake thon great Citie of proud Conſtantine 

At my fierce anger, when I next returney 

V Victtelondes of mifty powder, I ſhall choake 
Thy breath, and dull thy beauty with it's {moake. 
This poſtcd he hence to eArmentias King, 

There to implore hisayde, which he will bring 
Tofront thy power : nor doth he ycr difpaire, 
To diſpoſſcſſe, and fright thee from thy chaire. 

Bazacet, Firſt frotn'my body ſhall he fright my ſoule, 
And pufh me into duſt. J/aack make haſt | 
To muſter vp our forces, ſtrike vp oar Drammes, F 
Let them proclaime deſtrution through the world. 
Cleare vp your duſty armeur, lctit caſt. 

Suet'an-amazing luſtre on the Foe, 

Ay if Beonadanc'd on every creſt. 

The bright ſunne of my glory is cclipſed, 

Till Zemes be extinct ; he muſt not ſhine 

Todull my beams, fircethe whole heauen'is mine. 

Call forth Acki#zetes, his vnconquered arme, - 

Shall keepe vs fafe from this intended harme. | 
ifaack. My Liege, you haue forgot eLrchmetes oath, 

In which he vowed never to draw.his {word L 

Io your defence. Ba, T had forgot ity -.. 

But.now I remember, ſuch was the, vain + 


O Heat 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Heat of my youth, but I recall againe' 
V V hat euerI proteſted, tell himſo, : 
Raſh words muſt bediſpenſed with. 1/a. Then lle goe- Ex#. 
Baia, My Father once in ordering'ot a Campe, | 
Preferr'd me to be Captaine of a wing, 
So when the Battailes10yned, and life and death 
V Vhere ſtrugling who ſhould winne power of our breath, 
Our Armies prou'd the ſtronger ; onely my guide 
Fail'd, and a baſe repulſe fell on my ſide ; 
At which my Father ſtorm'd, and in my place 
Seated Achmetes, for which black diſgrace, 
I vow'd a {witt reucnge, cuen by his ſhame 
That wore mine honour, to redeeme my fame z 
 V Vhich when Achmeres heard, he deepely ſwore, 
Neuer with wit and ſtrength to guide me more. 
But now he mult, ſee where he comes,and arm'd. Enter Achm, 
W hat ſtrange deuice is plotting in his braine? 
Honored Achmetes, Ach. Royall Einperor. Gizes hins aſword, 
B aia. Thine arme muſt then vphold my Royalty. 
W hy lycs thy valour, proftrate at our feete, 
| Whenlike fiercelightningsit ſhould runne and meete 
My harmeslike a rocke vnmou'd? oppole 
The courſe, and hcadlong torrent of my foes. 
eAchm. lam a man of peace, miſtake me not. 
I made a vow, nor can it be forgot, 
Till you revoke your oath. Baze. Which here I doe, 
Great Mabomet be witnefle,that I meane 
Sincerely what I ſpeake, Achmetes now Gines him his 
VVe'refriends, and thus I nullifie my vow ; ſmord againe: 
Heauens on this concord lend a gracious ſmile. 
Achmetes 1 haue plac'd thee in my boſome, 
Gaue thee an honour'd title in my loue 
And of as laſting conſtancie, as 1s 
The ſunne which lookes {© cheerefully on this. 
Guoe fit the Ianizaries to the warres; 
Kindle new fire of valor in their breaſts, 
\ Thou art their Genius, even the breath they draw- 
Rayle.then thy plumcs,and keepe rhy toes in awe. 
| BY *% Mchme, 
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- Keepe their c 


'Wheel'd tothat height,which now my brother holdes, 


- Ready to march,now tremble Baiazer, Exeum 


The Raging Turke, 

Acbw. Stood there a Pinto at thy'citic walles, - 
And witha band of furics had beſieg'd 
Thy le, would conjure them away, 
And fad them backe to Hell : ſo theu ſhalt ſtand 
As faſt as in the skyes,vnder mine hand. 

Baia, I am Crown'd in thee,nor-can I fall, 
\W hiteſt ſuch a valour breathes within our wall, 


_ -Zemes depoſe me? hee muſt be more ſtrong, 


Then Afars,that can doe Baiazert that wrong. Exenn 


Actus Primi, Scena Septimas, 
Enter Zemes,and the King of Armenia, 


Arme., Wee hatethy brother, therefore lend thee ayde, 
'Tis notour dutic to cxpoſtulate 


Thy right vatothe Crewne,on to your warres, 
Thriue in your proieQs,I ſhall joy to ſee 
A quarrell feught twixt ÞBaiazre and eee 


' Neſecond thy cncounters,and wetwo 


Like the two Roman thunder-bolts of warre, 
Will with the flaſhes of our fierie ſwordes 


ompoſed rankes,rbat they ſhall ſtand 
Agalt,toſce two Scepiees in one band, 


Zemes, Thankes great Armenian King,and when Iam 


I ſhall requite theſe benefits, and vow 
That kindnefle, which I can burpromiſe now. | 
eArm, Comelet's away,our armies are well ſet, 


Actus Primi, Scena Octana. 


Enter Achmetes in his Generalls coate , and Caignbns his 
ſonne. 


Achm, Caigubm,publike dangers call meforth, 
And I muſt leaue thee now vmo thy ſelfe 
My ſonne,thou ſeeſt vnto what height of fame 


: We are aſcended, yet the ſunne ſhinescleare, 


And not one dusky clondepf diſcontent 


Dimmes the vnſpotted p_— of our 1oyes, 
Not 3 45azct is more belou'd then] : 


Such 


or, Baiaxet the ſacond. 
Such tric obferuance is there ſhew'd to mee, 
By all that know my worth,and heare me nam 
As 1fI graſp'c /onesthunder in my hands: 
By all my hopes, I feare ſome tragicke ſceane 
Will trouble our calme fortune, ;Sonne beware; 
The top of honour isa narrow plot 
Ofground,whither we haue already got, 
"Tis brittle,and vncertaine,if thou tread 
One careleſlſe Reppe alide,thou fall downe dead, 
The ſhute from thence is deepe,and vnderncath, 
Ruine gapes wide,thy body to receiue. 
Stand firme Caignbms : though thou ſtart'ſt not away 
Yet blaſts of envie often force aſide ; 
The wearieſt footſteppe : theſe where e'r they ſhall, 
Blow ſtrong. will make them ſtagger if not fall. 
Caig#. I ſhall forget to ſleepe,to breath,to liue, 
Sooner thentheſe thy precepts,they are fixt, 
And printed in my thoughts, Ach, Enough,no more, . 
Thac I/aack Bafatruſt him not tos much + 
I hane divorc'd his daughter from my bed, 
For her adulterate looſenefſe, hence, hee hides 
A maſſe of fretting ranchor in his breſt, 
Which he hath varniſh't yet,and gilded o're 
With colourcd ſhewes of love,but he is falſe, 
And ſubtile as a Serpent,that will winde 
Into thy breſt, ſtinging thee ere thou finde 
Or ouce ſuſp< his hatred ; I muſt away, Trumpets 
Haſty alarmescall me hence,thus,and farewell, ſound, 


Envie growes greater,as our ſtates excell : Exit. 
C#igs. Father adiew. Exit, 


Actus Secundi, Scena Prima. 


A-dombve ſhew : Enter Zemer,and the Armenian King, Trum- 


pets and Enſignes, Souldiers paſſe euer the ftage,and na ſo- 
lemne march. Exennt. | 


Actas Secundi,Scena Secunda. 


Enter Bas4zzt and Trizhaw,and MHahomet his two ſonnes, 
Baia, Alaready marcht ſo neerc,Zemes make haſt 
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The Raging Turke, 
Todeath,as if he long'd our wrath to tafſt. p. 

Vizhem,and Mahowet,it Concernes you now, 
To flichence nimbly r& your Provinces, 
Zemesis come too neere vsto eſcape, | 
He cannot flye the ground whereon he treads, - 
But through your countreys, haſt then, if the wars 
Cracke not his threed of life, his flight will bee 
W hen you may intercept it ; if we preſume 
Only on bold Achmeres,and curſ{clues, 
In beds of downe lupinclyleepe at home, 
.Zemes may (cape the tempeſt of our wrath. 
Then we hope beſt, when eachevent we ſee, 
Thwarted with their preventing pelicie. 

Trizham., Doubtnotour haſt and ttuth,he ſhallas ſoone 
Breake through the fiery fabrick of the skies, - © 
As through my Provinces: Ex8t. 

Habo, Through hell as ſoone as mine, Exit 

«Baia, Goc,I hauc done my-part;Mars and my fate 
Give faire ſuccefſe to. my deſigned plot, - 
And Zemer is intrapt, already dead : - "EP 
That hand ſecures me that ſtrikes off his head, 


ActusSecundi,Scena Tertia, 


Enter Achmetes, ( herſcoples, Muſtapha, Meſithes,drummes and 
Trumpets. 

Achm. The battell will prove great and dangerous, 
But were their number double more then ours, 
T he juſtice of our cauſe btds vs goe on, 
Andlike a cheerefull drumme ſtrikes panting featei 
From cuery breſt. Father,lcad you the vangard, 
The reare-ward be your charge,the right wing z oure, 
My ſcife will guice the lefr,this day ſhall crowne 
Your valour in full pride, Zemes muſt doWne, 

Enter Zemes, Armenia,two Captains. 

Zoms, Time hath outſtript our haſt,our foes doe ſtard, 
Wauing their golden plumes,as if the gods, 
Were come to mecte great Scmes in the field, wg, 

| | £1r 


— 


or, Baiaget the-ſtcond. 
Their armies planted,and a diſtilling cloud, / 112 end 
Hovers aboue their heads as if it'wept, na leal ont bn 
At their approaching fate. Armenia's King :: £73 bt 
Leade you the vanguard,vnder your command | 
The reareward ſhall marchon, the Phalance | 
Be your care braue Captaines,as we're inform'd, 
eAchmetes rules the left wing of our foe, 
Ile rule the right wing ofours,ſo when I meete, 
Him in his pride [le proſtrate at his feete... | 
Arme, Our men are ordered, Zemes leade the way, | 
The skics lookeduskie blacke enthis fad Bay. © Exeunt 


Trumpets ſound to the battaile', dumbe ſheWwes in chirmiſes, one of 
—_ and Cherſcogles meets., 'Zemes Captaine 
* prenailes,his ſecond and Melithes meere, Meſithes retires , the 
King of Armenia and Muſtapha meete , -Armenia prenailes, 
and purſues the battaile, ' Enter Achmetcs With his ſword, 
- Ach. Great Queen of chance;Hut do I call on this 
Vaconſtan St pdame ?be thou propitions'Mars, '' 
Rough god or warre * fteele vp this wearie arme, 
And put a ten fold vigor in my bones; 
W hat ſhall «chmetes fall,and in his lofſe, 
Great Baiazet, be wrong d? it cannot bee 
D:ath comes to wound thee Zermes,T am hee. 


- 


As he goes our,the King of Armenia meetes him, they ſight, 
Achmetes mak«$ him retire trom the ſtage,and purſues Fin 
in his furie,cntersagaineat the onedore,Zemesat the other, 

they mecte,drums ard trumpets founding, #4 
eAch. Zemes? Zem. Achmete? Opportunelie met, 

Here ſtaggers all the fortune of the field, 
This houre muſt blefle me,and a (ingle fight 
Purchaſe thee honor, and to mee my rig ht: 
Honour to thee,todie by Zemes hand, 
My right to me,an Empire to command, 

Achm, Braue Prince, more lamentthy caſe then can thy {clfe 
That runneſt with ſuch madnefle on the edge : 
Of deſperate ruine,thou art bur young andweake, - 
Manhoods ſoft bloſſomes arc not fully ſpread 

D 


Vpon 


The Raging Turke, 
Vpon thy downy chinne;bur riper yeeres 
, Haue fetled the cempaRure of my ioynts, 
And they areſtrongly knit : *twill vexe my foule 
In the cleare morne of thine vp-riſfing hopes, 
To wrap thee in a fatall cloude of death. 
Submitthee tothy brother, thou ſhale finde 
Me thy true friend, him-mercifull and kinde. 
Zem, Submit ? had Ta right to Joves high Throne, 
And ſtood in oppoſition of hispowers,  - | 
Should all the gods aduiſe me to ſubmit, - * 
I would reieRt their counſell ; much more thine, 
Guard thee eAchmeres, 1 thy ſtroke abide, 
Icannot gorethy Prince but throughthy fide. 
2 - They fight and breath : fight againe, Achmetes tukes away 
++ -»-:Zemes ſword. NE OD, I, 
Zew, The day be thine, and'Zemes ſtand thy Fate; 
Strike home, Pucloſtthe day, and life I hate. | 
Achm, Hae at thee then. - Offers to ran at him With 
Not ſtirre? now by myſword bath ſwords. 
Thou ſhalt hauc fayrer play before thy death z - 
Take backe thy ſword, in that Irecommit 
My forfeit to thy charge, thy life with it, | 
They fight againe. and Achmetes Wowndrbim on the 
head. Zemes falls. nerds aha 
Zem. Oh! hold thy conquering hand, and giue my ſoule 
A quiet paſſage to her reft ; my blood | | 
Beginnes to waſt,and a benuming cold, 
Freezes my virall ſpirits : Achmeres goe, 
Tell Basazet thatthov haſt ſlaine his foe. 
Ach. Farewell, braue-fonne of Mars,thy fame ſhall ſtay 
W ith vs,although thy ſoule flit hence away. ; 
Zemes I hauc notilyed , Achwetes thou haſt {l: inc, 
My bopes,and therefore me,my woundes ate ſhallow, 
But my ſtate deſperate, Ha? whar ſhall I doe? 
Armenia't King is fied backe to his homey 
Cold entertainment will attend me there z - 
The fieldis emptie,gacry man retir'd, * ' > * 
Onely a few deaearcfies,and I, 
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'or, Baiazet the ſecond. 
Then whither ſhall I bend my ſteps I ro Rome? 

To Rome then let it bee :, Biſhop 1 come, 

Thart a religiousthing,and I will truſt, | 
My life to one ſo innocently juſt, Exit, 


Actus Secunds, Scena Quarta. 


Enter Mahometes, Achomates, Selymus three of Baiazurs ſonnets 


Selj, Indeed we may be thonght vpon in time, 
W hen there be Countries more then there be men, 
We may get ſome preferment : fit at home 
And proue good boyes,and pleaſe our father well. 
My thoughts are two vabridled, Bajaxer, 

I ncither can, nor will endure thy curbe, 

My compreſt valorlike a trangled fire, 

Breakes out in violent flames,and 1 muſt rule. 
Trizham and 14ahomet are {lipt in haſt 
Each totheir ſcuerall Prouince,we mult ſtay, > 
That are their Elders for anorher day ; | 

This Court wili proue our ſcaffold where vve ſtand 
Plac't in the eye of angry Baiazer: | 
Whothyvarts him in his fury is but dead, 

And in that paſſions heate, off goes his head. 

I muſt not live thus, Afahe. I could bee content, 
He feares notdeath,yyhoſe rhoughts are innocent. 

Sel. 1 thanke you brother,then belike ſome crimes 
Lye hcauy on my conſcicnce,and I feare, | 
Valeffe I ſhift my ſtation,'twillbe knowne z 
Youthinke well of me kind Mahoweres. 

HMaho, As wellas of a brother I can thinkes 
If by a raſh applying to your ſelfe, 

My words haue beene diſtaſtfull, blame not me. 
Sely, Can I applic them hen vato my ſelfe? 

Am I ſoloofe in manners? by heauen and earth, 

Thou ſhalt repent this deepelic. Ach. Stop that oath, 

Brothersagree,or walkc hence but aleng 

Into my garden,where cach ſpringing hearbe 

Squiles on my faire content,there you ſhall ſee, 

| wy Mow 


The Raging Turke, 

How flowers of one ſtocke, fo twiſted are, 
One in the others twinings, 'that they ſhew, 
One ſtands by th'others helpe,both ioyntly grow z 
Theſe ſtall ſuffice your quarrels to removuc, | 
And dumbe examples teach alinely loue. 

Mabo, Comeletvs goes  . 
- .. _Exennt Mabomates,and Achomates. 

Sel, Straight | will follow you. © 
Away fond wretches,o that every breaſt 
Were of ſo dull a temper as you two.) 
But who come*s heere ? Enter Corcntus. - 
Brother Corcurxe whither are you bent, 
W hat from the Court ſo ſoone > Corcw, My father bids, - 
I goc to vndertake the charge, his loue 
 Haththrowne vpon me ; That's rich 7exia. 

Sely. Yougoe to rulethere? (or, Yes: 

Sel. Heauens ſpeede you well. 

Cor. Deare Schymm adiew. Sel. Brother farewel, Exit 
Revenge and you,three furious twinnes of night, Corcutm. 
Aſcend vpto our theater of ill, | 
Plunge my black ſoule wwice in your Stygianflood, 

That by it's vertue it may be congeal'd, 
And harden'd 2giinſt remorſe :Plwroenrigh 

My breaſt, with a diviner pollicie, 

Then every trifling brainecan reach vnta; 

Ie fill theworld with Treaſons,and my wit 

Shall put new traRs ro death : (aro® ſhall ſee, 

His waftage ftiilin vſe by companie, 

Sent thither by my care, 0.'twill doe well, 

To blaſt the ezrth with want,and furvith hell, 


Actus Secundi,Scena/Vninta, 


Enter 1/aack, Baiazer, 
[faack. Toſhiverine makes men fooles , Taxck be wiſe, 
Shake off the tender tetters'ot remorſe X 
And hugge that chitce that 'bpensthee he way: boot > edna 


Toruinate Acbwetei? did/hefftand ' {92 37: 


F 


On 


or Baiazet the ſecond, - 


On termes of conſcience, neighbor-hoodor loue, 
When he caſhicrd my daughter from-his houſe, 
And to the worlds broad eye,opened her crime? 
N6'; he was{wift and bitter in his hate, 
And fo will I , he is but now return'd 
In Triumph from the field,as full of pride 
As I of envy, hence Ile ground my hate. 
W hen fierce Befonafmil'd on Baiazet, 
Amidoft the fiery tumults of the Warre, 
She offered Zemes to Achmetes hand, 
They fought,eAchmetes conqueredat his foote,. 
Fell the proud rebell, wounded, but nor flaine, 
There might Achmeres with a blow of death 
Cut off our feares, continued in his breath 3: 
This ſhall incenſe the angry Emperor, 
And cruſh eAchmetes in his faireſt hopes... 
True polititians worke by others hands, 
So I will by the. Prince,my plot ſtands firme : 
See where he comes,now ſly Mercarins,whet 
My tongue,to kin+le hate in Bazazer,. Emer Baines 
Baia, Iſauck how thriu'd Achmetes in his Warres, 
Fame is of late growne dumbe of his renowne, 
Surely vawelcome newes clogs her ſwift wings, 
Elſe had ſhe now bin frequent in our Court z 
And we had fully knowne the chance of all. 
Iſa. We had,yetcould not the event, 
Lie ſo conceal'd, bur 1/aac tunnd it out, 
Which when | firſt diſcovered, ſtraight it wrought 
Tecmpeſts of paſſions in me, joy and griefe 
Raign'd at one inſtant inthe telfe ſame breaſt. 
Baiazet Ashow ? Iſa Asthus.ljoy'd that Zemerfell, 
Was ſorry heeſcap'd. Baie, «Fell and yet eſcap'd ? 
Ifa. Bcneath Achmetes feete the traytor fell. 
Baia, And yer eſcſpcaigeos Toxe how may this bee. 
T/a. Thus it might de,and was ſo: when fad death 
Was glutted with the ruine of each fide, 
W hen (laughtring *4ars had ſtain'd the ficld with blood, © 
And calt a-purple colour o'r the earth, APES OY 


D3>. At 


The Raging Turke, 
Atlength ſome milder providence deſir'd, 
Ancnd of thoſe hot tumuwlts that were ſcene, 
Tolaft in Zemes breath ; ſo that their fire 
Would be extin&, when Zemes ſhould expire 
Thenfrom the middle skirmiſh forth were brought 
He and Achmetes, being met they fought, 
Zemer was vanquiſh'c by a violent blow, 
Which ſtrucke him trembling lower then his knees; 
Now whither flattering,or preſent gifts 
Redceem'd him from his fate I cannot ſhow 
Something they plotted,what,none yet can know. 
Baia, thouadviſe me /axck how to ſound 
The depth of all his miſchiefe. Za. Thus youmay, 
He being come from Zemer ouerthrow, 
And yet luke-warme in blood,and full of joy, 
You may in way of honour and free mind, 
Call him this night to banquer,then being ſee, 
When the hot ſpirits of carrouſed healths, 
Haue ſpoyP'd his wit of ſmooth and painted tales, 
And wine vnlockt the paſlage for the truth, 
Bid him relate the manner of his warre, 
The chances andevents ;then when he comes 
To Zemes,if he erre about his Blight, 
Hisends are bad,his boſome blacke as night. 
Baia.Thou art my good Angel, 1/aack 1 applaud 
Thy faithfull plot, Achmeres were thy foule 
Asdarke as hell,and thy encloſed thoughts, 
 Asſubtillas a winding Laberinth, 
By ſuch a guide a8can remoue each doubt, 
And by a quill of threed ''de wacke them out, 
But 1ſaacke,it we rrappe him in this wiles, 
How ſhall we kill the traytor ? We haue a tricke, 
Already ſtrange to catch him in the nicke. 
Iſfae. Eafily thus: our lawes allow acuſtome, 
Not vſ{'d of lateyyet firmeſtill in effeR, 
And thus it is;when there doth breath a man, 
Direfully hated of the Empereurs 
And he 1a ſtcickt ſeneritie of right 


or,Baiazet the ſecond. 


Cannot proceed againſt him,then he may fed 

Orcewhelme him in aTobe of 14ers Arg On : 

W hich we haue caP'd deaths mantle,that thing dotie 

The man thus vi*d,is forfetted to fate, 

And a deuoted facrificeto him 

W hom he hid er'it offended,neither carr 

Strength or intreatie,wreſt him from his death, 

Both which are treafon,and incxpiable. | 

Thus then you may proceede,vyvhen banquets done, 

Andall their comicke merriment runne on 

To the laſt ſccane,and cuery man expets 

A ſolemne gift,due to Achmetes vyorth, 

Call for a robe therewith to decke your friend, 

And perfe& all his glory, let that bee 

This robe of fate,in which ready at'hand, 

| You may intombe thetraytor,and bewrappe 

His pampered body ina vaile of death, 

$0 let him dyc,dreame not ontheevent, . 

Vice is rewarded init's punifſhmen. . TTIHE 

Baia, | will be fierce and ſadden, Iſaackinuite- 

- Achmetestoa feaſt : he dies this night. Exit Baill 
I/a. 1 ſhall : vyonld not aprivate yvarning ſerue. © 

But open penance-muſt corre my child, | 

And ſcucre divorcement quite degrade 

Her of her honoured Matrimonviallrights 2 - 

Were he as ſtrong, as ſteele-like joynted Mes, 

As much applauded throngh our popular ſtreetes, 

Aser'ſt D:Qator Fabius was in Rome, eek 

Or great Auguſi»4,yet the (lave ſhould feele- 

The wrath of an inflamed father light 

 Heauy vpon-his ſoulc,and that e*r the nextſaune- 

' Appeare, Achmetes allthy gloric's done. Exit; 


Actus Secundi, Scena Sexta. 

Enter eAchmetes,and Calgubes his ſonnes 30 

Cogn. I fear'd your ſafety and deyoutly prayed © 
D 4 | 


The Raging Turke 

The ſword of juſtice, which your hand did ſwaye, - y. 

Might be of conqueriog torce. eAch. Thy prayers were heard 

And I amhere asfafeas I went forth, | 

Vatouch't by the rough hands of deſperate warre, 

Nor did I ence ſpic danger in the field, 

Bur when I fronted Zemes,then there met 

Two ſtreames of yalor,fith on vs was ſet 

The chance of the whole combat,others ſtood 

Expecting which of ys ſhould [gol his blood x 

Bur heaven wasjuſt,and to.compole the ſtrife, 

This ſword at one ſad blow tooke thence his life. 
Caig. The heavens were iuſt indeed, but who comes heere; 

Iſaack, Meſithes,and Baiazets three ſonnes, 


Enter 1/aack, Meſithes, Mabometes, Achomates,Selymys. 
Ach; They come to gratulate my late ſucceſlc, 
I ſee their errand fouldedintheir ſmiles, 
How cheerefully they looke vpon my ioyes, 
Omnes. All happines attend. Athmetes. 
Ach, Thankes Noble friends, how fares the Emperor. 
Iſaack, Well:by:your gaard,and he hath fent vs now, 
All.to invite your preſence toa feaſt, - 
We muſt be txolike,and this following night, 
Shall Crowne your joy withrevyels and dclight, 
Or elſe deprive thy ſoule of that goog light. ; 1. + - 4/48 1 
Ach, We muſt be frolicke Captaines,thinke not then | 
On my loud drummes,and ſtaring trumpeters, 
Such whole ſtrong lungs roare out a bellowing voyCce, 
Would make a man daunce Antick in the fire, © © 
Weele haue a choicer muſique,and my feete, _ 
Shall tread a-neater march,then ſuch harſh ſtraines 
Can teach them, with more pleaſure,and lefle paines. 
Since 1t hath pleas'd the Emperor to grace 
Our ſlender merrits thus : we ſhall be there, 
To tafte his bountie, ſc Weeks lead on before. 
Ach, Ile follow you. I/a. Ne'r to returne ore, =—«fide 
Exennt omnes; - Manent,| Achmetes,and Caigabme 


Ach. lam happy aboue envie,and my Rate, 
Not to be thwarted with iwjvriens fate, 


or Baiazet the ſecohd. 


T could disburdey all my jealpus thoughts: : me PIN 
And ſhake that currifh VICE L 1 109, oft: | 14.011536-A 
From my ſincere affe&tian,I haye wrong'd - PRES 
Sure I haue wrong'd thee {/ach,thy chaſt loues © AS 
Cloakes not intended miſchicte, blacke deceit my, 
Cannot lie hid vnder ſo purca white, | TIE 


Bat ir would caſt.a coloured ſhadow out, 
Through ſuch,a ſlender yayle,thy generous thoughts, 
Nouriſh no baſe detraction; thy tree loue 
Thy profeſt aRions, ſay t' were nojult fate 
That good mens deedes. ſhould die by ill mens hate. 

' Caig. Pray heaven they dognot. Ach. fearenot,T am puck 
To Baazet,cxpetted at the feaſt, . _Excnnt $2.0 


Actus Secundi, Scena Septimd. | ” 
Iſt | b-— < | TY 


Enter Baj«zet,and Cherſeooles. 
Baia, The day's farre ſpent,isnot Achmetes come £ 
Cherſ. Not yet great Emperor. ©... Uiju 
Baia. Vice-roy of Greece,lay now there were a man. | 
W hom my mind honored and I ſhould Command, a 
To cloath his bodyin #{aite of gold, | 7 2 
Studded with gems,werth 'all the Indian ſhore, .. y6. 
Durſt any tongue gainſay-it :* (ber/. Surely nos. 
Baia, What if F bated him,and ſhould command 
To wrappe himina fable coloured blacke, 
And ſentence him to death? Cher/. Then he muſt die, 
Baia. My thoughts are troubled. PAT 
Cher/. What ſhould theſe queſtions meane, 
Abrup: demands,one ro confound the other 2 
My licge,your gueſts are come, 
Enter eAchmetes , Iſaack, Mahomaetes, Achomates, 
Selymus HMeſabes, Caignbus. | 
Baia.. Bleſt be the houre in which I ſee Achmeres (afe return'd 
Bring inour banquet ſouldiers : boyes kneele round, 


Enter 4 banquet,all kneele, 
A ring of braucr lads nere bleſt the ground, | 
Supplic v$ here with neRar,giue it me, takes the cup 
5  Mebmtes 


| Hecr'sa carouſe toall, Omnes, Weele pledge it round. 


The Raging Turke, 
Achmwnes,noble warriourheer's to thee,” 
A health to thy bleſt fortuncs, it ſhall runne 
A compleate circle ergthe courſe he done. '.' © 
eAch, My dutie bids ine pledge it. feturne 
Good health to //aackand in this wee'tdrownd 
All conceal'd enmities. Sa 
Iſa. Tex ſplit me with his thunder,if my breſt 
Harbour one bad thought, whenthis Tie ispaſt. 
And ſo I greet thy ſonne? health to (aigubws. drinks = 
(aign. eMahometesthe'turne lights riext on yous duinkes 
Mabe, Ile pledge it freely,Viceroy hex'Stoyous drinker 
{herſ; Achomates,to you I muſt commend - * 


The welfare of Achmeres in this cvp. drinks ; 
Acho, To you Meſithes,thus I prone my loue. arinks 


Hef. Yong Prince I doe commit this health te you. drinks 
,  Sely. Tamthelaſt; bepredigallin wine, 
Fill vp my bowle with NeRar,lcr it riſe * 
Aboue the gobletsſide,and may ithke - 
A ſwelling Ocean flow aboue the banckes, 
I.will exhauſt it greedily,'tis my dues -, { | drinkes 
Omnes, Weele Tridl.c wich acchus apd hisroaring crew. 
Bala, Already done,fo quickly ruane aþout, < 
One healch ro me, faith (ith you are ſet too'tyr-. + 


As they drinke ronnd,Raiazet, riſeth and ſpeakes aſide. 
Baja, 'Tisthelaſt draught to ſome,or I ſhall faile, - 

In mine intendments.let a foe eſcape ? "rr 

W hen he wastrzmpled downe beneath hisfeete, 

There muſt be treaſon in.it ; how my blood 

Boyles in my breaſt, with anger,not the-wine 

Could workeſach ſtrong «fe ; my ſcule is vext, 

A chafing heat diſtempers all my blood, 

Achmetesthou muſt coole it whenthy.limbes 

Areemptied of that moiſture they {ucke in, 

And thy ſtain'd blood vnchannel'd fromrhy veines, 

Then ſhall I be fecure,a quietreft. 1 

Shall rocke my ſole aflcepe,'tisthy laſthowre, 

Muſt ſet a period to niy reilefle fears, 


What 
E: : 


'o?, Baiazet the ſecond, 
What are you merry frierids?'drinke on your courſe; i! |'-4i' 
Then all ariſe:and now'to conſummate. 1 0 of: 
Our happy meecting,and ſhut vp our joyes, +: 1 qu 
Diſcourſe Achmetes of your finiſh't warres'z 4 
Afteran age of woes it prones at laſt 7 1-2 938 
A ſweete content to tell of dangers palt. | 1297 
Ler's know your whole events. eAch. Great Emperor 
Scarce had the roſie day-ſtarre through the Eaſt, 

Diſplay'd her filyer coloursthrough che heaucn, 

But all the watchfull ſouldiers ready arm'd, 124 1, 189; 
Dim'd her ns checkes,with their tranſparent ſteele, 
And added luſtre tothe dull fight morne, 

Softood we in full pride till ER Sunne 
Climingthe-glaſtie-pancment of the skics, 

Rouz'd rhe {low {piritsof the backward foe, the N 
And vrg'd them to the'field;at length ſtepr forth ; Ed 
Zemes,1n all the trappings of his (tate ; | 
Andlike a well-taught Heftor,rang'd his troupe, 

Into their ſcuerall orders,all prepat'd 21. 
Titas being fearefull Rept behind a cloud, 7 C 
Leſt when he ſaw our limbs bath'd all in blood, 
And purple ſtreames guſh'r from our wounded breaſts, 

Like yvater from their ſprings; he in afeare  - 

Should be eclip('d,or ſtartle from hisſpheare, 

The ayre wasthicke and dimme,our armies joyn'd, 

The skirmiſhes grew hot,and angry Mars 

Inthron'd vpon.the battlemepts of heaven, © 

Left either fide totngge with their owne ſtrength, 

Till their oppreſlivg multitude bore downe, | 

The juſtice of our cauſe,and our whole ſide, 

Not daring to withſtand,ſcorning to flyc, 

Stood trembling onthe vemoſt brinke of hope, 

Then the propitious Gods ſingledime out 

Zemes,thelite and ſpirit of qur foes 2- | 


We metand foughr,ſuch was wy happy fate, tt 
Thar atthe firſt encounter Zemesfell, 0 1d i 
And Ldifarm'd him,wben in proud comempt, £2 "ON 
He ſpitdefiance inthe face of death, C52 vvh 
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Of cuerliving glory,onthy creſt, 


Of nature,hach dercaye thee ws cow) 
' Thea ſhall ſhe print ncharacters of gold 


The:Raging Turke - 

Open'd hishreſt;and dard nets the ttroakey: = 1 
W hereby I might hane ſent kim hence to hell, | 
But Iinad miration & his worth, - 
Arm'd his ri ght hand once-more and bad bink fight, 
Chance did ire my ſword vpon his head, - +. + 
_— fell before me,and cry'd, Achmetes bold 3 i 

me wounded to the death and Captaine goe 
Tall Baiazet that thou haſt{laine his foe. | 
I left the dying Prince,our warres'weredone | 
And cea('d with him,by whom they were begunne.. 

1ſaacke. Fe plot has tooke. 4 FT 

Baia, Treaſon by Mahomes. TT | 
Eeft the dying Prince. 

Tſaack. Puriue the proic&t.' Rela Worthy Armas, 
Well we may giue,but not reward by gifts, |, ey 
AnJ thanke,bur nor requiterhee;t would hate - gy wt 7 
Tharliberality which would abate 6b pit 
The worth of the receiger thy true fame, - y 2.34208 
Outſtrips che length of tirles,an4ia name {2130-58 
Ot weightic honour, is a flenderprice, 
To grace thy merits'wich,as for a veice, - 
Tocrowne theeatter'death;thou art the 0nIw, 


Is her abode,and when the lateſt Teſt 


How braue a man thou-waſt, how'great, how bold 
Though we be dumb,yctthallthe world vplite, - 
Thy name,and thou Gate line withcut our glft. 
Yet thy bleſt fates, hauenot created thee 
So clearely Godlike, but ſome other chance, 
May crcfle thy oreatnefſc,and igh renowne | 
Theenvie of ſome Goda Sony downey”- 
Thenthus weele make thee uture EYyeAts - 
Ne'r ſhall opprcſſe ohyt vaaprh v w-1-nvous chance 
Blot thy. A 5%. fame,» Aclm ret knoew, 7 - 
Dcath an immortall-gifc,wertas beſtow. 7 
He caſts a goVene of blacks velner TT cated the mantle 
| of death, (4598, 


or, 'Baiazet the fetind. 


Caignb. Toeaſonz treaſon) ©: my Father tedafon, | 
Helpe lanizaricss N 4 Extioreisi. . 

Baia, Stop the furious yourk, . Exennt Baſſars, 
Bring in an Heads-min+:Tfayror, Zeer dead ? | 
Hc lives to ſcethis handivntwine thy chread, | 

+ Emer ſenenoreizht Tavizaties wick foedr hari; 
W hat meanes this outrrgpe? - + 

laniza.t, Cruell homicide. 

2. Vogratefull er 

3. Tyrant, 95734 ©! {7947 tt EV: 

4. Mcerte hilts in's guts» - - + + 1{arele baam,} 

5. Firlet bis owntithandsrake thar Mantle a” 

Baia. Helpe ! Trexſ6n'! Tam ſhine, | 

6. Helpe? ky ? From whom ? 

Is.not thy Guard about thee. 

Baja, Hemn'd in with death? My friends beferme round 
Notto preſerue my life; but murder me. + 
Bluſh you pale heauens atthisg#bhorred fact, 
That they may ſee their crimes, atid beaſham'd 
Of this vnheard offetibe* Vahane Tanizarics, 
Sheath'vp theſe VIES of rebellion, 

Print not that vgly ſinnevpon yourbrow, 
Let my free pardon woe youto ſubmit, . 

Keepe your alleagiance firme. I 32vh. 
woes, Ha, ha, _ ha, TL 304431 

. 8 One word more damnes thee. | 

2 How pretily he began to talke 

3 Of (inne and CR. Baiazet behold*” 

Here ſtands a man'tmllde, honour'd, gracions, + 

Valiant, and Faithfull; tein command; ' © 13:0; 

At home belou'd, art edaimonght our foes, 18 23Y9 

Yet hath thy Hand ctudlty alfay\d* 910% 
The hated audiromen of ſo de're# friend 21 Big 
Bluſh you pale heavens at this abhorred fact, SROICE v 
That he may ſce his crimes; anc Me ETETIITR” 
Ofthis new bloudfnc}fs; *Widked Wanazce | F 0030302 Þ14 
Theſe admonirions fit CHReny well.” 


Baa, Bur heare ttt it | TEST 
| E 3. . 4 Firſt 


The, Ravi no Turke 3” 
4 Firſt ſet Achmetesfreey then ſpeake thy fill. . 
Baia. W hat ſhall I Cn Hanes y 
5 And qliickly too. | 
6 We _—_ 4.027 9 lee him Randthus cloath'd. 
Basa, Y our anger will haue way. Achmeres goe. Takes of the 
There rake him. [hey haueſau'd thee from this woe. Hearth, 
E xexnt ſhowting and leaping. 
Peruicious villaines, they hane croſt m 2s 
"Twas interggpted cu'n in the laſt dc | 
W hat ſhould eAchmeres meanc thus to ingrofle | $5 : 
The belt affe@tons ofmy Ianizaries? + _ , 4 
Will hedctrand me of my Crowneandilife?. 
My life I weigh nor : but to looſe my'Crewne \ 
Were to be {cntenc'd ro a hell of woes... ' * + 
I am fall ſtaft wich choller, Slauiſh Peaſants. 
Heldi a fwordof power inminc hand, © x 
I would difioyntthem peece-meale ; can I not? 4 TA 
Am [ not Emperouf 2? men call me {0--; | 
A reucrend title, empty attributes,.- + 
And a l0ag page of words: w.My name,” ,;-- | 
But no ſubſtantiall true prerggatiue. + + Enter 1/an 
Tſaack. Geod health-ta Swazcr. . Je As 
Baiaz, Indeed that's nothing, fince your counſel fail'd. 
1ſaack, Vicyour beſt patience it may be regain d. 
Afﬀccion in your ſtubborne multitude 
Is a prone torrent not to be withſtood... ..._ 
Were you as ſacred as their houſhold gods,. 
Yet when you thwart the current of theie will, 
They'le breake the bands of duty, and pomppone . 
That holincfle ro which.they bound ſhear.» ughts. .. .. 
Mineeyes are witneſſc with what lively oy, . 


They bore himthrough the fareetesvpon their necks, , 
Offering the vic of their beſt Karoghs - | 


Baia. No more. . | 
Tamalready gone. Why did not then . A 


His proud ambitious tongue them goe oe fetch 
My Crowne, and with quick ſpeede diſrobe a wretch? 
*Twas in his power: We are. edltractd Ljanck, 


Lend 


or, Bajazet the ſecond. 
Lend vs thy wholſomecounſell topreuent 
My ruine, and their dangerous 1ntent.  . __ 
Iſaack, Mine is a bluntaduice; and deepe-inbloud 
To cuc off thoſe baſe Peaſants that withſtood 
The force of your decree :- -; | 
Baiaz,, To cutthem off? | 
Methinkes I ſee my ſelfe yet circled in 
Withtheir reuengefull Fyords, ha? cutthem off? 
Could I but curſe the Traytors from the earth, 
Or were my doome pronounc'd bur of cftect, 
Ve rattle { uch new:torments intheir cares, 
Should ſtagger their high courage ; but my feares 
Strangle my furics, andimy enujous fate 
Forccth my tongue to flatter, where 1 hate. REP 
Iſaxch, Here lyes the ſafeſt courſe, to rid theſe griefes 
Gine out, you'le goe to-warre, ſo tocnlarge your territories, 
And to this end fetch home, | - 
Thoſe warlike Souldiers plac'd in Garriſon. 
Letthem remaine Without the walls ; at laſt, 
When things ſhall fit. your purpoſe, leade them all 
By night into the Citie, and in one ſtroke 
Strike off ſo-many thouſand periur'd heads, 
As ſhall amaze poſterityto here, ] 
How many liucs redeem'd thee from thy feare «| 
Baiaz, The waight of all mine honour leanes on thee. 
That or ſome ncerer courſe ſhall quell the pride, 
Of ſtrong Achwetes, and confound his fide. 


Acts Secundi, Scena Oflaus, 
Enter Zemes and Alexander Biſvop of Rome. 


- Bs/vop. It your intents be vertuous, and deſire 

Ot eminent place quite baniſht from your thoughts, 

My houſe ſhall be your Caſtle : that I denie 

My men and Armes to ayde you itt;your broyles, 

Thinke it kinde viage : ſhould my Holinefle 

Feede your ambition, and make ſtrong your hand. + 
fu Apainſt 


S$ 


The Ragins Turke, - 


Apainft your brother *twete tos lightabrand 
Of flaming hordiſcention, and to fer 
The werld in a'combuſtion :- allwould'then 
Quarrell by my example : No f\weet Prince 
Komes holy Biſhop muſt not ſo tran{grefle. 
It you will dwell within my facred roofe 
Sertle irregular, Paſſions, and begin 90 
A quier lite, repentance wipesout ſin. 
Zemes, My waxen wings are melted, I will ſoare 
Againſt the ſunne, through fach thick cleudes no more. , 
The middle Re "_ ſhall containe'my flight, 
Your counſaile {wayes my withes,'my late decdes 
Were full of ſinne: now let my brotherknow 
Zemes repents ; (and that's the greateſt woe. ) Exit, 
Biſh. "Fo. mans aſpiring thlisughrs, how tweet is hope»: .\ 
W hich makes chem (like Camelions)liue on ayre -;; 
And hugge their {l:nder plots : till cooledwpayre 
Doth ſo benuaume his thoughts, that he fallsdead. 
From kis ſublime height, and his lofty head 
W hich leueld at the x 4964 doth drop below: - "Frives 03 
His humble feere, this hath experience —_— 137614 3 
In that mans head-long ruine, whoſe proud thoughts 
Aym'd atthe Turkiſh Diademe z'Þtr now'crofle ates 
Haue forc'd his ſubborne Fates to bow: Emer a Meſſenger. 
W hatſpeakes your-entrance ? 703-0 
HMeſſen. Health to Romes Biſhop. 
And Peace from Baiazet, who commends his loue | 
With this his Letter, and expets from you HGines him a letter, 
A gracious anſwere. | He reades the Letter.» 
Biſh. Let Zemes die by an vntimely death, 
Elſe for our loue you ſhall pronoke our hate, 
Hee's not our brother, but our hated foe : 
And in his death you ſhall prevent our woe. 
Returne our ſcruice back.: tell Baiaxzert 
W hat he hath giuen in charge ; ſhall by my hand 


Be carcfully diſpatcht. Adeſſen. Good peace attend YyOolls Exit. 
Bi/h. Imperious Turke, 
Am I not Gods Vize-gerent here on earth, 


And 


or Baiaxet the ſecond, 


And dar'ſt thou ſend thylettets of command? 
Oc ſpeake to me in threatning menaces? 

It grates my patience toobey this monſter, 
Yet muſt l murder Zemes,whar dot I know 
W hether my farhers {oule did cranſ-migrate 
Into his breaſt or no? be dambe remorte, 

The Turke is great and powerfull,if I winne 
Hisloue by this,t'will prouca happy linac. 


Actus Terty ,Scena Prima, 


Enter Se/ymus alone, 


Selym. Am Tſo poore in worth ? fill kept fo low 
Was I begot only to line and dye, 


To fill a place,mone idlely to and fro 
Like other naturalls? vamanly life, 
The world ſhall take morenutice of my fame, 
Els will I with the venom'sd ſting of warre, 
Defacc the beauty,of the vauuerſe. 
Pofteritic ſhall know,onee theredid breath 
A Selymns,a mortail dicty, 
Aman at whole bleſt birththe-planets ſmil'd, 
And ſpent their influence to create a boy, 
As braueas Greece ©'r hatcht,or Rome,or Troy. Enter Tſaack, 
 Heer's /ſaack, Bufſa,hee's alrcady mine, 
He courts my father,bur intends for mee, 
And furthers all my counſells ; Noble triend, 
How ſtand our hopes? 
Iſaacke . Great Sir,moRt happily, 
The Baſſaes murmure at Achmetes wrong ; 
Scize ontheir wauering loue,thcir breaſts are ope, 
To hie that firſt will enter ther's free ſcope ; 
Drop downe thy franke affeRion in rheir hands, &' 
To bribe islawfull,and 'tis ſtrongly prou'd 5 
By good examples, Ortho ne'r was lou'd, 


Till he had bought the ſouldiers, that once dons; 
| F MIT Galha 


The Raging Turke 5 
Gatbagrew out offaſhionzſo muſt wee 
Addict them to vs by a gaine»full fee : 

Giue freely,and ſpeake fairelyI'le be gone, | 

Stay, here,the Baſfſaes.will be Se anon. Exit, Enter Mefahes. 
Sely, I ſhall obſerue thy precepts, Meſhes welcome, 

How fare you in theſe dayes of diſcontent? 

My dutie bids me aske,and wiſh you well; 

I haue beene long a barren debtor to you, 

Atlength I may proue thankfull : weare my loue, 

"Tis yours wirkcut refuſal , a {leight gift, Lanes hin ws + 

Yet your lookes tels me , *twill helpe out my drift. P, 
Mefi. This courtelie exceeds my weake deſerts 

Sweet Prince but when occaſion calls me forth, 

To helpe you, I'me denoted to your worth. 

Sely, Your kindacceptance of that recompence, 

Binds me more ſtrictly to you. 
Meſub. Sir,farewell, Exits and entey Muſtapha 
Sely, So one bath tooke,ſee where another comes : All 

All health to Muſtaphy, Anuſta, Thankes gracious Prince, 

Your gentle pardon for my boldnefle Sir. beach 

| Sely, Command my pardon,and commend my lone- 

To thy brightdaughter : tell her I admire PRs | 

Her vertuous pertection ; let that chaine fines him 4 chaine 

Make me remembred often in her mind, 2 

Auſt, W hen my weak ſtrength,or ywealth hall Rrerch ſofar, 

As to continue— E 
Sely, No Cynickecomplement,good Mnſftapha. 
Afſaſis, Then I returne you thankes Exit 

Sel. Health follow you, | 

And honour me; here is a third at hand; 

Enter A(mehemides, 
Selym, Continnanceto pour healch Sir. 
eA/me. Thankesgentle Prince,. 
Pleaſe you to vie my {eruice?; 
Sety. Yes,thus farre 

Spend me that purſe of gold; Jhnes him apurſe. 

Aſme, What meanes your Highnefle ?- 

Selzm.. But to deſerue. your kindnefſe,and ayoid: 


The: 


or Baiazet the ſecond. 
The hated cenſure of ingrotitude; ab Sr oo 
eAſme, This is your liberall yertue not my deeds, 
But you (hall fad ate thankefall, Exit, 
Scelymns. So 1 hope; 
Thr. e ſteps arc trod already toa Throne, 
And I am rich in friends,thef# profferd gifts 
Conjure ob{cryance from their ſervile breaſts: 
Oh power full gold, whoſe inflaence doth winne 
Men with delire tor to engender finne, 
Iſaacke Baſſa ? 
Iſaacke Even the man you wilſke ; 
What did the golden lu:e worke good effeR? 
And make the Baſes (toupe vntoyour minde ? 
Sety. Words are but empty ſhadcowes,but if deeds 
Anſwere their words, we cannot doubt their faith, 
They ſtoupe beneath my tecte, Lſeeme to be 
As true as /oxe,but {lye as ercrrie, 
Here comes 4:/irhes muttering backe apaine, 
Bur ſtep alide and we ſhall know his mind. 


Meſith. But he 1s cruell;bloody,and his pride 
Vnſuffcrablegreat— | 


Selymus Ha ? 
eMefithes Proud Baiaxrt, 
Thou halt viarp'd atitle,thy deſcent 
Could neper reach vnto,thou wiongſtthe world 
Sincetheu detain'it the Crowne, which heavens decree 
Due to a better brow,thou art oefam'd 
With Tyranny and wrgpg, but Selymmr 
Is voyd of blemithes as trueth of lyes ; 
Bad ſtocks muſt be cut downe,the good muſt riſe. 
Sely. He davnted me at fir&,but ciow I find 
The goids brightluſtre made hisjadgement blind, 
Metapha COMes. Enter Muſtapha 


Mufta, Fortune hath wheel'd me vp abouethe ſtarres, 
Vnder a Monarch lle not ſell my. hopes : 


Bold Selymws Ieſccond thy deſignes, 


And thou ſhalt Queene my daughter,that being done 
With mine owne ſplendor I c- cclipſc the Sunne, 
FF 2 542: 


Enter eAMeſithes 


Solmny 


. . 


The Raging Turke 
Sep, I'ſt ſo? a while Ile feede thy ayric hopes 

Then daſh thee into nothing. 

Heer'sa third, Euter Aſmehemides 
A/m,. A purſe of gold? I canyntic the knot, 

Thecloſe zngima ſay's,T would be King. 

Braue Se/ymss I like thy mounting thoughts, 

Worke out thy proie&s;thoucanlt neuer need 

Or aske my helpe,but thou art ſure to ſpeed, Exit 
Sely. What we reſolu'd,ftands ficme,but the euent 

Be ſcan'd when caſare ſerues,weele now preuent 

My brothers hopes,and by a ſudden fate 

Vnto their liues and dayes gine cquall date, 

To compaſica bleſt end : now we beginne 

Toxe hath offended if it be 2 ſinne 

To throw a father downe : Satwnedid dyell 

Once inthe heauens, four threw himdowne to hell. 


Enter Bajazet and Achmetes,hand-in hand ,Cherſeogles, Meſorbes, 
Mnſtapha, Mahervetes, Achomates;Trizhan, Mabowes.,. 
eAſmehemiades, 
Sely, But ſtay, Achmetes,and our w*trs friends 7 
Baia, Achmetes| hauc iniur'd thy ceſerts, 
Subbornd accuſers, wrong'd my credulous earcs, 
And my raſh cenſure vnadervalued much 
Thy noble ſpirits, when it firſt. condemned: 
Then of intended treaſon, renſe thy ſoule 
In the dull riuer of obliuion, 
We halt beneath the burthenof thy hatey 
Thinke my mou'd anger made me hot and wild; 
I cannot ſleepe till we:be reconciFd. 
Athm, The gods negle& my welfare here oncarth,, 
And when I ſhali, put off chis mortall load, 
Let me be out-law'dfrom the Court of heauen, 
If inthis boſame:there lye-hid one-thought 
That doth not honour Baidzet... 
Baia. Wee know— | 
Thy vertues makevs.happy :waliant Sir, 
Thy feete once more.maſttread a-warlike march, 
Vnger aur fearefull banner,thouſhalt pace 


or, Baiazgt the ſecond. 


Eaento the walles of Rowe,there dwelgs our foe, . 
W here our halfe Moone rear'd inthe middle camp,. 
Like a diſtempred Meteor in theayre, d 
Shall ſtrike amazement in the cloiſtred monkes 
And ſhake the prelates Miter from his head; 
Till he yeeld Zemes vp aline or dead. 

W hen wie haue mou'd thee from thy Ianuzaries, 


- 


Thou ſlaalt not trauell farre, afde- 
Taack, A \ubtile tricke 
And well pretended,I admire thy wit. aſide. 


Achm, Let me march hence,ard Zaiazet ſhall know, 

How little I befriend my Princes foe, 

He caſt a ring of ſouldiers round about 
The walles of Rome, if Zewes ſcapethence out,. 
Cut of my breath:he that's deepe in blame, 
Muſt hazard boldly to regaine his fame. - 

Triz.. W hat meanes our father,noble Baiaer, 

To worke vntimely horrorsthronghthe world, 
Deſolate ruine, publike diſcontent 
Haue printed deepe impreſſions in our path, 
Danger and feare {carce.empticd fromour towne, X 
The thaken members of our common wealth, 
Yet ſtaggers with their wounds, when diſcord ſhall 

Make but a ſecond breach,they faint and fall. 


, 
hy . 


Mah. Short peace hath charm'd your ſubics all F 
And throwne aquietflumber ore Ids eyes, allecpe, 


Whileft with a (weete reſtoratiue ſhe heales 
Their Martyr'd joynts,and wipeth out their ſcarres 
Writ on their boſomes by the hand of warres, 
Zemes is ſafely cloy ſtrad vp at Rome, 
The prelate dares not ayde him,all the gads 
Smile on the entranec of triumphant peace, 
War lies faſt bound, nor can ſhe-worke our paines 
Vnlefſe we hep the + om ber chaines. © 
Baia. -Our ſqnves inſtruct vs? muſt:your pregnant wits; 
Croſſe my command 2/Baſſ4es.prepare CNT. & (i; 
And ſince your graue diſcgurſe;arguesa will, | 
To ſtay at home,you ſhall ; neon lay.you vp... 


Z Where - 


The Raging Turke, 


Where no loud on. $-2ooNe ſhill breake your fleepe, 
Euen in the bowels of your mother earth 
I will intombe you : Put them both to Ceath, 

Omnes. W hat meanes great Bajazer? 

Baia, To murder you, vnlefſe you ſtrangle them. 

Ambo. But heare vs {peake. 8, 

Baia. Stop vp'thedamned paſſage of their throat, 
Or you are alt but ghoſts. what ; ſtare you friends? 
Tſaacke and Selymus,a garter ; 
Twiſt me that fatall ſtring about hisnecke, | 
And either pull ancnd, ffrangle Trizham. 
Afeſpthes come 
Toyne force with me,by heaven y'were beſt make haſt, 
Or thou art ſhorter hu'd then is that bratte. 
Tugge ſtrongly at its 2 ſFrangte Mahomer, 
So ; let the baſtard droppe, | 
We haue out-litid our tators : dunghill Nwes, 
Durſt they breath out their Stoick<etentences 
In oppoſition of our ſtrickt command ? 


Selym, So : things ruti well ae re now I find 


Tone keares myiprayers,and the gods grow kind. 
Baia, Did not I ſend theſe to their Provinees 
To hinder Zemes flight? and did not they 
Dejected baſtards gine him open way? 
Mine anger hath beenejuſt, 
Cherſeo, None, doth 'teny'r; 
You may proceed in your'edi& for warres, 
And make Achmetesgenerall of the campe. 
Baia. It isenought Achmeres goe to hell, ſtabs bim 
The deuils haue rung ovtthy paſſing bell, | 
And looke for thine arrivall, F Se 
Shend me ſlaves. Exenunt onmer, 
They fly before. my breath like miſts of ayre, . 
And are of lefle reſiſtance, Ile purſue. 
Achme, Oh! Lam flaine, Tyrant thy violent hand, 
Hath done me pleaſure;though againſt thy will, 
Had I as many lines as drops of blood, | 
Ide not outliue this houre: flye hence vaine ſoule, 


Exit 


Climbe 


or, Baiazgt the ſecond. 


Climbe yonder ſacred mount, ſtrive ypwards,there, _ 
There where a guar of ſtarres hall hemme thee round; 
Build thee a ſafe tribunall—I am gone— 
Oh tragique cruclty—behold—the end 
Of two right Noble ſonnes— one Faithfull friend: ' moriews 
Re- enter Baiaxet in fury, | 
Baia. Haue all forſaken me ? and amT left 
A pray vnto my ſelfe ;.d1d all their breath” 
Pafſe through his- organs ? andin his ſad death, 
Haue [I abruptly cracke the virall threcd-* 
. Of all my Baſſaes? eAchmetes groanes, 
Ha ? where am I now ? A ah, 
In ſome Gehenna,or lome hollow yault, © 
Wheredead mens ghoſts ſigh out their heavy groanes : 
Reſolue me Mahower,and riddeme hence,. * | 
Or I will ſpoyle the fabricke of thy tombe, 
And beateaway the title of a God. 
Do'ſt thou not moue ? atrunke? a ſtocke ? to die, 
Isto put on your nature,fo will I, | | 
Offering to ſtab himſelfe,Cherſcogher, Meſither, Muſtaphea, 
Mahomater, Achomates,Selywas, Aſmehemidesinv 
| terrnpt him, | 
Omnes, Hold, hold,and line, 
Baia. How come theſe bodies dead Þ 
Filg, Father,it was your ſelfe, 
Batra, Letmerenoke 
My wandring tence,Oh what a ſtreame of blood” 
Hath purg'd me of my blacke ſuſpirion, 
Two lonnes,one valiant Captaine henceare wrought 
By mine owne hand,to cureone icalous thought, 
As*tis,they :re the happier; Lout-line, - 
Them whom I wiſht to fall ; onely to graue, 
Beare foorth their bodies; FBaſſaes carry them out,  / - 
We were curlt in this, 4% Td 
And (hall imombe with them much of our bliſſe, - .;- 
Indeed ywee had reſolu'd to ſpendthis day * - 015; 
In things of more ſolemnitie,lc{ſe woe, ds... 
Now our more wilhed conncell thall beginne | 
Fl Lb " TEES. Ag 


The Rading Turke, 
Andbitter deedes waigh vp the ſcales of ſirne- 
Amaſia is a province tich and ſtrong, 
Alahomates it is thine,keepe it aslong 
dx 4 vue power to gue itige, provide 
or thy conveyance,at the next fayre tides 
HMahom. tarewell deare father. 
Baia. Worthy ſonne adicw. 
The loue my dead ſonnes wanted, fals to you, 
As an hereditary good. t 
 Selymss Thenwe., aſide 
May vaile our heads in blacke,no mourners be. 
Baia, Mahomates,thy worth 
Deſerues ſome trophies of our loue, 
W hich to ler {lip vamention'd,were toadde 
To this blacke day,a fourth offence as bad 3 
Gouerne Manefia, ndw the people ſtand” 
Disfurniſht of an head,let rhy command, 
-Be great amongſt them,(o ; make ſpeedy haſt. 
Honour » ayes for thee, 
Selym. Now the tormes arepalt. 
Mahorms, Father adiew A 
Baia, Mahomates,farewell. 
Se.ym. Now to my lot,l th 


* ; 


*E'xbt, 


#4 


And thine ambition. gapes with open jawes, 
To ſwallow a whole Dukedome : but young Sir, 
We dare not truſt the raines of gouernment 
Into the hands of Phaeton. Defire, 
Raſhly fullfild,may'(er the world on fire ; 
Greene youth,and raw experience are not fit, 
To ſhoulder vp a Kingdomes heauic weight, 
Mixe wit with ſtay'd diſcretion,and (pen 
Wild yearcs in ſtudy, then we gon _"_—_ 
To ſettte more preter ent onthy hea 
Then thou can* One 77 

Selymns Walt thou enuious dotard 
Strangle my greatneflc in a miching hole? 
The world's my ſtudy Baiaxet, my name, 


l thought *twould ic'r a fell, 
Baia, Now Selymus, weeknow thy hopes are rear, 


afrae 


Shall 


or, Bajazetthe fecand. 
Shall fill each angle of this.round-built frame. + 


Baiaz, I know he grumbled at.it ; but 'tisgood 


To calme the rebell hear of youthfull blood 


With ſharpe rcbukes. Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſen, Health to the Emperour. 
Baiaz, What will your meflage? 
Heſſen, Duty firſt from Rome, 
Commended by the Biſhop to your ſeruice, 
Wich a fifme promile to diſpatch your will 
W hat euer it imployd, and would bur ſtay 
Till Times (witt circle ſhould bring forth aday 
Secure for the performance. . | 
Baiax,, *Tis etiough. Exit, 
T hanks for your care. This was to murder Zemes. 
Watre with the Biſhop ? 'thad beene pretty ſport, 
I knew my-powerfall word was ſtrong enough 
To make him doe my pleaſure : fimple Prieſt, 
Onely I vs'd it as a trick, to ſcnd, 
eAchmetes from the Citic and his friends; 
Bur Fate fo finil'd ypon me, that I found 
A ſhorter meznes hislife and hopesto wound 
- With my ſententious ſonnes, that when my foe] 
Fled through their Province, finely let him goe ; 
Which being wholy fini{h'd, ſtraight topleale 
My friends, I play'da raging Hercules ; _ 
Then to ſhut vp the Scene, neatly put on 
A paſſionate humour, and the worſt was done, 


But who comes kere ? A dumbe row, 
Enter Mahometes With ftore of Tmrks,he as taking his leawe, 
they 4s ceremonios fly With great humbleneſſe, taking thety 


league r,depart at ſenerall dores, 
I like not this. e Af ahomarrs belou'd 
So dearely of the Comminalty : ha ? 
Hee's wiſe, fatre-ſpoken, gently- qualified, 
Powerfull of tongue ; why hee's the better ſonne, 
Not to ſupplant nis Father. I miſlike 
The prodigall affeRion throwne on him 
. By al wy ſ\ubiets. Ibelyed my hopes 
When I preſum'd this day had freely rid 

G 


©x4et | 


4S 'f4 


The Raping Thrke, 
Me of my worſt vexation : I was born= 


To be a Iade to Fate, and Fortunes ſcoffe, 
My cares grow double-greatby cutting off. | Ex, 


Actus Tertij, Scena Tertia. 


Enter Caigubus Achmetes ſore. 
(aignh. If cuer man lou'd forrow wiſhr to griene. 
Father I doe for thee. Conld I depriue 
My ſenſes of cach object, butthy death , 
Then ſhould I ioy to fighaway iy breath: 
Be Godhead to my griefe, then ſhall theſe eyes . 
With tributary reates bedeck thy ſhrine : 1 D 
And thus I doc invoke thee ; nimble Ghoſt | 
W hat cuer orbeof Heanen, what cuer coaſt 
Afﬀords thee preſent manſion, quickly thence 
Flit hither, and preſent ynro my ſenſe 
Thy ſclfe a feeling ſubſtance, let me ſee, 
Acknowledge and adtnire thy Maieſty. 
Put off that ayry thinnefſe which denies 
Me to behold thee with theſe duller eyes, 
Then ſhall they fending downe a powertull loud, 
Rence thy colde members from each drop of bloud, 
And ſo returne thee back, that thou may'*ſt ſoare 
Vp to the skies, much purer then before, 
Had the iuſt courſe of nature wrought thee hence, 
I would haue made the gods know their offence, 
And backe reftore thy ſoule : butthou art dead, 
And *twasa ficrcer handrhat clipt thy thread. 
Fiercer, and bolder, which did euer thrive 
By miſchicfe, and-«nce cottinde thee aline 
Vp in deaths mantle, but then would not vſe 
Such open violence, nor darſt abuſe 
One of ſuch ſacred worth, till fury. fti vck 
His rea{on dead, and made his treacherous hand 
- Creepingly ſtab thee, both vnſcene and foule, 
As if he would hauc ſtolneaway thy ſoule. Enter Iſaach, 


But oh ! 
Tſaack. 


or, Baiazet the ſeconds 
T/aack, But oh indeede? ol 
(nignb. Why what? © nn 
+ {j446k, As bad FF 
A ſtroke attends thee nan thy Father had': 
Princes fuſpition is a flame of fire, S 
Exhal'd firſt from our manners, and by defire 
Of rule is noyriſh'd, fed, and reres about 
Till the-whole matter dyc,and then goes out. 
(aignb. Vntold a Scene of murders: Fates worke on, _ 
Wee'le make a path to Heauen, and being gone 
Downe from the lofty towers of the skics 
Throw thunder atthe Tyrant; will he prefle 
The earth with waight of laught'red carcafles ? 
Let himgraw-vp in miſchiefe, ſill hall her wombe 
Gaping, reſeruc for him an empty-tombe, - 
We doe but tread his path:z and Baſſ« (ince 
It ſtands ypon thee, now to cure thy:Prince 
Of his diſtemper'd lunacic, gae fetch 
The inſtramenr of death, whilſt La-wretch 
Expe& thy ſad returne. | | 
Ifaack. I goe; and could 
It ſtand with mine alleageance, {ure I ſhould 
Imploy my ſeruice to a better-end, 
Then to di{robe the Court of fuchafriend. Ex; 
aig*b, He that is iudg'd, downe from a ſteepy hill 
To drop .vato his death, and trembling tilt 
Expetts ons thence to puſh him, ſuch aflaue 
Doth nor deſcrue tg liue, nor's worth a graue. 
Then LZachefs:, thou that deuid*ſt the threed 
Of breach, lincethis dayes Sun mult ſee me dead, 
Thus Ile prevent thy paine, thus I le eut-runne 
My Fate ; and in this troke thy worke is done. Stabs himſelfe. 
Erernall mouer, thou that whirP'it about 
The $kies in circular motion heare me out 
W hat I command, ſee that without controule 
Thou make Heaueu cleare, to.entertaine my ſoule, 
Andlet the nimble ſpirits of the ayre + 
Print me a paſſage hence vp to thy chaire, 
DE. 'G3 


The Raging Turke, 
There will I fit, and fromthe Azure sky, 4 SIAN 
. Laugh at obſcquious baſe rms Þ CN 5, 
Vaniſh my foule,enioy, embrace thy Fate Stabs him. 
Thus, thus thou mount ſtaboue a Tyrants hate, ſetfe. dyes. 
Emter I{aack With executioners, - 
Tſaack, We arepreuented ; ſee the fates command: 
Falic deedes, muſt dyc though by the ARors hand, © 
"Returne to Baiazet, and beare that corpes, Exennt, 
So now 1 am alone, nor need 1 feare 
To breath my thoughts out to the ſitentayre; - 
My conſcience will not heare me, that being deafe- - 
I may toy treely : firſt thy hated breath | 
Achmetes yaniſht, next Cargnbre fell, | 
Thus we clime Thrones, whilſt they drop downe to hell, 


The glorious eye of the al-ſceingſunne, ioT 40S 

Shall not behold (when all our-plotsaredone) - -/ +14 20) 2 

A greater Prince then Sehmmu;”ris hee $115 | Omen 97 

Muſt ſhare with ove an equall Maicfty. - 

But for my ſelfe his Enginer Ic fiand 

Aboue mortality, and with a hand 

Of power, daſh all beneath me into duſt, 

If they but croflc thecurrentof my laſt. 

- What IT but ſpeake, *tis Oracle and Law, 

Thus I will rule and keepe the world in awe. AD 
Selym, Noble aſſiſtants Enter Selymus, Meſftthes, 
Tfaack, Happy Selymm, ''  Mnſtapha, Aſmehemedes. 
Selym, * lis thou muſt make ins ſo, for ſhould I flay , 

Wayting my Fathers pleaſure, I might ſtand 


Gazing withenuie at my Brothers pride, 

My ſelfe lying proſtrate, euen. beneath their feetes 
Townes, Cities, Countries, and whatereſo'euer 
Can giue higb thoughts content, are freely theirs, 
I onely like a ſpend-thrifr of my yeares 

Idle my time away, as if ſome god - | 
Had raz'd my name outoftheireule of Kings, "+ © | 2? | 
W hich it he haue; then I/axck be thy hatid- CUPS IT wk it ! Of. 


As greatas his, to print it inagaing i 2"! 
Though Bazaxet lay pay.” > 1 {19 


St4 A 


or, Baiazet the ſceond. 


Tſaack, No more3-I will; | 
An Empire be our hopes ; that to obtaine | 
Wee'le watch, plot, tight, ſweat, and be colde againe, £xewm: 


Actus Tertii, Scena Duarta, 
Enter Zemes, 4nd Alexander Biſhop of Rowe, 


Biſhop, Canuot my words add ſolace to your theughts Þ 
Otr! you are gulfr too deepe in a defire L 
Of ſoacraigne pompe, and your high thoughtsaſpire« 

All the vathadowed plainencfle of my life 
Doth but contra thick wrinckles of miſlike 
In your Majeſtick brow, aad you diftaſt 

Morall receipts, which Thane miniſtred 
Tocoole Ambitions Feaucr. 

Zemes. Pardon Sir, 

Your Holinefſe miſtakes my malady, 

Another {icknefſe grates my tender breaſt, 

And I am ilbat heart : alas, I ſtand” + 

An abje& now as well in Natureseye, 

As cr(t [did in Fortunes; is my health 

Fled with mine honour ? and the common reſt 

Of man, growne ſtranger co mein my griefe? jt 

Some ynknowne czufe hath'bred through all my bloud' |! - 

A colder operation, thenthe juice 

Of Hemlock can.produce : O wretched man ! 

Looke downe propitious Godheads on my woes 3 

Phat intule wto me the {weet breath + . + 

Of cheerefu'l health, vr clſe infeRious death, 

If there an Angell be whom 1 have croſt ' 2 + 1 

In my tormented boldnefie ? andtheſe griefes 

Arecxpiatory puruſhm«tts of inne? 177 

Now, now repentanee ſtrike quite through my heart, : - - 

Enough of paines, enowgh of bitter ſmart? | +2 (4h th | Þ! 

Hauctyed mcto'r. | han alreadyibintt 2 2 ot n7 oe, 1 

Bolted from ioy, content canenter ing/ > ano off noo! vot 

Notat the open patlage of my heart, REI af 1 11 
| G 3 | Incie 
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The Raging Turke, 


I neither heare, nor ſee, nor feele, nor touch 
With pleaſare ; my vexation is fo much 
My graue can onely quit me of annoy z n 
That preuents miſchiefe, which can bring no toy. Eve. 
Bifh. Now I cayld curſe what mine owne hand hath done, 
- And wiſh that he would vomit out the draught 
-Of direfull poyſon, which infeRs his bloud. 
Ambitious fire ? why 'cis as cleaneextin, 
As if his heart were ſet beneath his fect, 
Griefc hath boil'dout the hamours of vaine pride, 
And he was mcere contritions i Sheed:cd 
W hat's the newes'? Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſen, Zemes asnow heleft you, pale and wan, 
Dragging his weakelegges after him, did fall 
' Dead on the ſtony paucment of the Hall, 
Not by vnhappy-chance, but as he walke, 
Folding his armes vp in a penſiue knor, 
And rayling at his Fate, as if he ſtaged 
The wounded Priam, or ſome falling King, 
'So he, oft lifting vp his clefing eye, 
'Sunke faintly downe, groan out, I dye, I dye, 
Bifo. It grieues my ſoule : let Baiaxer.knozy this 
Could our owne ſhoxtned-life, but lengthen his - 
By often fighes I wonld transtyſc my breath 
Into his breaſt, ayd call him back from death. Exit, 


Actus Tertti;Scena Quinta. 
EnterSelymus, Mcfithes, Maſtapha. 


Selym. Let not my abſence: ſteale away my lone, 
' Or locall diſtance weaken the reſpet 
Which you hane cuer borne me; I muſt fly | 
To ſhake the yoake of bondage from. my necke : 
My Fatherseyes fhall not ſean gut my life | 
In cuery ation; then when Iam gone, © 
' Our lone like pretious mettallſþall not cracke 
In the protraQion, bur be gently fram'd 


Into 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Into a fubtler thinnefle, which ſhall reach 
From-either part, not craz'd by any breach. | 
Mefith. Returne with ruine painted inthy brow; 
Pale death triumphant.in thy horrid creſt, . 
Danger limm'd out vpon thy ng Renee. 
The Turkiſh thraldome'pourtrai'd on thy ſhield, 
Wee'lc meete thee in thy horror, and vnfold 
Qur armes as wide as heanien to take thee in. 
Sehm, Wetraſt yon: if there lie vnfpoken loue- 
- Hid in your boſomes , we muſt bury 1t 
In ſilent Farewells. 
 CHMuſtaph: Noble Prince adiew, - 
Since thy franke deeds haue printed inour hearts. 
So true a patterne of thee, we willfeed : 
Our contemplation withthy memory. 
VV hen thou art really departed, thus 
A better part of thee ſhall ſtay with vs. Exenn 
Selyw, So the ſwift wingsof flight ſhall mount me vp 
Abuue theſe walls into the open ayre, - 
And I will towre aboue thee B4iarer. 
Farewell ſoft Court ;1 haue beene kept too long 
VVithin thy narrow walls, and am new borne 
To golden liberty ; now ſtretch out you heauens, 
read forth the dewy mantle of the cloudes 
hou powerfull Sunne of Satwrne, and remoue 
The terminating Poles of the fixt earth 
- To entertaine me in my ſecond birth. 
Enter IſaackBaſſu. 
Tſaack, Not yet rid from our warrs? Faire Prince take heed, 
Treaſon's a Race that muſt be runne with ſpeed : 
Eolus beckons, and the flattering windes 
Ioyne4l te helpe our-proiet: quickly hence : 
All's full of danger. Did your Father know 
Hee'd ſtop your flight, and breath at one deaths blow, 
Selym, Friend I am gone: thou hoary God of Seas, Exia. 
| Smooth the rough bofome of thy wriackled tide, 
That my wing'd Boat may gemly on it glide. - 
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Actus Quarti, Scena Prima, 
Enter Bajnzet ſolns. 


Baia, How 'the obſequions dury of the world © 
Hangs ſhiucring on the skirts of Majcſtie, | 
And imells our all her footitzps ; I could yet 
Neuer ſteale leaſureto reforme my thoughts, 

' Since my pale brow was firſt boop'd in with gold 

Till this bleſt houre : and now great Baiazet 

-Empty thy breaſt of her impriſon'd 10yes, 
Which like the ſmothring windes, could with a blaſt 
Rip vp a paſſage. Iamcrown'd inbliſle, , 

+ Plac'd on the rockes of ſtrong {ccurity, --; 
Withourthe reach of Fate. Envie ſhall gnaaſh 

And pineat my full pleaſures; the foft feete 

Of labouring Ambition, ſhall quite tire | 
Ere touchthe ſtarry-hcight on which | ſtand. x 
Achmetes and his ſonne with my two boyes 

Arefalne, tocleare the ſun-ſhine of my joyes, 
eAchowates | teare not, Selywms 

Linescag'd within the compaſle of mine eye, 

All that I doubt is of Hahomates, . 

That blazing ſtarre once derkned, I will throw ., 

The luftre of my pompe from me, as clezre 

As if three Sunnes wereorb'd all in one Spheare. —  - 
W hat newes brings Iſaack? Enter Iſaack Baſſe, 

Tſaack, Y nwelcome riewes. . 

Baia, Be quick in the deliuery. 

Tſaack. Then thus. | 
Young Selymuris ficd. 

Baia. Fled? 5 | 

Iſaxch. Fled this night to the Tartarian Kings 

' Baia, VV ould he had ſunke 
To the Tartarian deepe. ſack, th'art falſe, 
And cucry hairedependant from thy head 

Is atwin'd ſerpent. 1/aackl fay th'art falſe, 


or Baiazet the ſecond. 

I read it in thy brow. 

Iſaack. By heauen I am not, 

Baia, Como ; anſwere my demands,firſt,at what time 
Left he the Court ? 

Tſaack, I know not. 

Baia. Know he is fledde, 
And know not when he fledde, how canthis be ? 

T/aack After our ſtrickt enquiry,'twas our chance 
Tolighr on one that faw him take a ſhip, 
At the next haucn. | 

Baia. On one ; bring foorth that one, Exit I/aach. 
Ile tound the depth of theſe villanics. 


Enter Iſaacks with a dWwarffe. 
W hat's here ? | 


A barrell rcar'd an end vpon twe feete ? 
Sirrah,you gutsand garbage—did you ſee 
Selymusleaue the Court? 
Dwarffe $o pleaſe it your — | 
Baia, Plea(c it? thou monſter,arc you now ſo pleaſing, 
Tſa«ck, My Liege hold inyour fury : ſpend not ene drop 
Of your fierce anger, on ſo baſe a worme, 
Keepe it entirc and whole, within your breaſt, 
That with it's vigor it may cruſh the bulke 
Of him whole treafons mouc its 
B aia. $0 it (hall, 
Neptune reine backe thy ſwelling Occan, 
Invert thecurrent ofthyguilty ſtreames | : 
Which further trecherous plots, mild Aobw, s 
(That when a peeviſh goddeflle did intreat, 
'Scattredſt a Trojan Navy through the ſeas) 
Now Baiazet « Turkiſh Emperor 
Bids thee ſend forth thy jarring priſoners, 
Into the ſeas deepe bowels,let them raife 
Tempeſts ſhall daſh againſt the firmament 
Ofthe vaſt hcavens,and intheir ſtormy rage, 
Either confound or force the veflell backe, 
In which the traytor ſayles;now,now beginne 
| Or I fhallthinke thee conſcions of this finge, * Ever a worke 
What would this monke? | 


CHMonke 
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HMonks Only your bleſſed almes. + 
Baiazert I'me in aliberall yaine— 

CMonke ſpootes of a day ge at Baiazer,Meſithes,and 
Traitor I'me ſlaine, Iſaack kilsthe Monke | 
I tcele the bullet run quite through my fides, 

Iſaach, Great Mahomet hath kept you ſafe from harme, 
It never toucht you:.- | 
Baia, Oh— Iam laine, 
Open the gates of ſweet Ely/znm, 
Take in my wounded ſoule : Bring foorth that Morke, 
le make him my ſoules harbinger, he ſhall 
Fore-runne my comming and provide a piace 
Amongſt the gloomy banks of Acheron, 
Then ſhall hedwell with me in thoſe blacke ſhades - 
And itſhall be my blifle totorture him. 
Iſa, Hee's gone already, 1 haue ſent him hence, . 
Baia, Fly then my ſonle,and nimbly follow him, 
He muſt not ſcape my vengeance : Chares ſtay, 
One waftage will ſerue both, I come,away. 
I/a, Let not conceit thus-ſteale away your life, _ 
Baia, Mic thinkes I fecle no blood ebbe from my heart, 
My ſpirits faint but ſlowly... | 
| Jjaach Heareme Sir, 
Youare not wounded. 
Baia. Ha? not wounded. 
Tack, Vntoucht as yet;. . 
His quaking handdecciu'd himof his aime, 
And hequite miſt your body,here behold 
The bullet yet vnſtain'd with blood. 
Baia. Now I belcene thee ; oh the balefull fate. 
O*Princes,and cach eminent eſtate?, | 
Hoy cuery precious jewell in a Crowne, 
Charmes mad ambition, and makes cnvy doate 
On the bewitching Beanty of it's ſhine; 
Indeede proud Majeſty is vſher'd in 
By ſuperſtitious awtull reverence, 
' Butcurſed miſchiefs follow ; and thoſe are 
Treaſons in peace,blacke ftratagems in warre; 
But wher's te dyyarffe 2 1ſaack,goe ſcnd him inz: 


- 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 
Bid bold Aofither,and ſage Muftaphe 
Quicklyattend vys;goe. Exit Tſaacke 
{ſaacks 1 ſhall. 
Sarazet This boure, 7 
Hath hatchet a richer proje in my braine, 
W hoſe wiſht event, ſhall ſtrange envies breath, 
And ſtrike ambition dead in cuery breaſt, 
Sirrak,draw hence the body to the ditch, Enter dwarf 
W hither the filth of the whole Citte runs, 
There ouerwhelmi't in bloodzgoe , quickly doo't ; 
W hatdooſt thou grin thou viſfage ot an ape? be ſtrikes hins 
Dwarfe Ile rather hang my telte then endure this. 
Baia. Nay,come; be patientand lie vſe thee well, 
W hy—'cwas a Scepter it.ooke thee,and *twill worke 
Divaner operation un thy 5lood 
Then thou canſt dreame of. 
Dwar. i'de rather be {trucke crofle the teeth with a puddi 
Thea crofle the backe with a {ceptec. frows) 
Baia, A man would gueſle ſo, tharouer-viewes the dimen» 
But tothy buſineflc, he carries aut the coarſe 
Enter Baſſaes, 
Baſſars and yee round, TD | 
Stay z who comes here?-ſure I-ſhould know that ſtature, 
Obſerue him neerely. , Enter Mahemetes diſguiſed, 
Baſars, Tis no Courtier« © WI ne. 
AMahom, Mahometes "tis time to looke about, 
| Selymns fledde ? Achamatesador'd? 
My nare ſcarce heard of through the popular i rects? 
Had that vnhappy arme of that dam'nd Monke, 
Not ſtageerd from the Marke at which he aym'd, 
Who cuer {ent him hither, had leapt 
Iato the emptie throne,and cropt the fruit 
Budding from treaſons roote ; but Ile returne | 
Backe to my Province,this ynknowne diſguiſe, | 
Shall ſearch my Fathers cloſeſt policies, 
Iaack Mabomeresdiſguil'd. | 
Baia; By hcaucn 'twas he FS. 
He pryes snto my counſells : let 1t bee. 
Wec'le forward in our bulineſſe, wb becing done, 
A 
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Weele coole the hot ambition of each ſonne, 
As mine alreadie is, quicke mouing time 
Harh caſt a ſnowy whutenefſe on my haires, 
And froſty age hath quel'd the heate of youth, 
Mine intelleQuall eyes, whicheuer yet 
Gaz'd on the worldsrich gilded vanirics, 
Are now turn'd inward,and behold within, 
Diſmall confuſion of ynpardoned finne. 
E'r fince I firſt was (ctled on this Throne, 
My cares haue clog'd the {wittnefle of the houres, 
And wrought a tedious irkeſomnefſle of life, 
Murders haue mask'd the forehead of the Sunne 
With purple-coloured clouds,and he hath blaſht 
At the blood-ſucking cruelty of ſtate. | 
Ther's not one little angle of this Court, 
W hoſe guiltie walls haue not conceal'd a knot 
Of traitors, ſquaring out ſome hideous plot, 
Agaiaſt tny ſafety ; now at laſt I ſpic 
The dangers of perplexed Maieſtic. 
And were it not for a religious feare 
Of after-harmes, which wretchedly might teare 
And {poyle the body of this Monarchy, 
Here at this jnſtant would I ftrike the ſayle, 
And proud top-gallant of mine eminence, 
Hurle vp my {cepter,diſ-inthrone my telfe, 
And let the greene heads ſcramble for the Crowne. 
Age hath taught mea ſtayder prouidence 
Then my raſh youthcoald reach to; I intend 
To place this glittering bable,on the head 
Of ſome ſacceflour,e'r [ yet am dead, 
So giue it out ;thereby 1letry the loue 
And fauour of the people : whom they ſeeme 
Moſt to affeQ 1'le raiſe to that eſteeme, _ 
How doe youlike the counſcll ? 

Cherſ. As we could like 
A voice of health ſent from the carcfull gods. 
This newes will lay the fury of your fonnes, 
Ang breed low dutic in them all,in hope 


or,\Baiazgtthe ſecond. 
Ofthe.rewardpropoky. to | o_ 
Exeunt Bavtazet, Chorſeogles, Manent Muſtapba, laatke, 
Miſfthes, Aſmcbender dcakds a4 0 * 
Iſaacke Awake preveintions per" muſt not ſleepe 
If we would ſce proud Baiazze diſplace, | 
And Selymws elated to his height; 
Name him the people favours; —heeaffets 
Achomates: and knowes the multitade © © 
| Wrapt with his heauenly wiſedome;cryforhim, 
We muſt be quicke and waty,here are keyes 
Left,and lay*d vp by Selymmne,that ftore © 
Shall vifir emptie purſes,and inchaunt | 
The needy fort of men, that the anes wealth, -- 
Shall weigh vp 'tothers wiſedome inthe ſcale 
Of their light judgement ; lend your beſt endeavors 
Wee'le crofle thee Baiazer,and thy hopes ſhill dye 
By thine owne il|-cantrined policy. Exennt, 


Actus Nuarti,Scena Secunda. 


Enter Baiaxer,takes Aſmehemides by the hand, a *+ 
Courticr belonging to dajowmeres 


Baia, Leaue vs ; Wee would be priuate with our friend, 
*Tis rhou muſt doo't ſweet Aſmehemides, 
Mahomatesand thouare two neere friends ; 

He will ſuſpe in others cloſe deceit, 

Thee, for thy generous vertues he will itand 

With obutons embracements to receiue, 

Into his boſome ; whither when thou art 

Wound in,be ſure to ſtrike him through the hearr. 
I atn offended, *tis juſt piety | 
Tofacrifice his body atthe ſhrine 

Of my diſpleaſure, doc it, 1amthine. 

Aſmehem, Were heasdeare to meezas the halfe part 
Of mine owne bodie,as the breath I draw ; | 
I'de doe this charge 3 wee mortallsmuſt obey 


H 3 When 


The Raging Turke 


W hen Gods command,and Emperors are they. 
Baia. So willing to be dagin'd ? had I adjoytt'd 

Some vertuous oft Larels he would then 

Hauc ſaid,that good deedes arenot deedes of men. 

Butlet them goc ; Mahometes mult dyc; 

And for my other boy fierce Selynws 

The boyſtcrous hand of warre mult ſnatch him hence, 

My other ſonne Coreutnrlinesimmur'd 

Within Aineras's cloiſter,thus I cleare, 

A path through which eAchomates ſhall runne 

-Vp to my throne when all their hopes are donc, 


Actus uarti,Scena Terty 


Furer Achomatesr. 

Acho, The promiſe was dircd and abſolute, 
To bleſle my Lemples witha facred Crowne, - 
V Vithproteltations of a quickediſparch, 

Ere his vwne right were cancelled by fate, 
SOTO Cut off all rivals in my Joyes. - 

- V Vhar iatercedent chance hath gi2de his care 
Sollicke in the performance ? by, heaven | teare, 
Delayes willproue deluſions of my -hopes 
And that homebred Mercarian Selymas, 

V Villiplitthe expectation ef my bliſle, 
Forefend it Mabemer,or I ſhall be 

A ad reyenger of indignitic. 

How now ? vyhat ſpeakes this bold intruſion ? 


Enter a Meſſes yer. 


Meſſe. Hcalth to eAchomates from Baiazet. 

Acho, From Baiexvt? ynfold thy welcomenewes, 
How farcs our Nqble Father ? 

| Aeſſen, In full health; - | 

And wils youthus by mce : to muſter vp 
Your ſureſt fofces,and with moderate haſt, 
Repairc vnto the Court, whete you ſhall find 
Ewployments worthy of a valorous mind, 


- 


or Baiazet the ſecond, 


Achom,- To muſter armes ? can'ſt thou ſurmiſe the'cauſe > 
AMeſſen.: V Vith confidencel dare not ; but tis ſayds. 
Againſt that haughtic Noble Selymmwr, 
VV ho of the Tartar King implored ayd, 
To an yncertaine end : bimſelte giges out 
To fight with Hangary,and ſtretch the bounds 
Of theold Turki(h regimenty But fame 
With panting voice,bids Faiazet beware, .-. 
And whiſpers in his care, he isthe foe, - 
Proud Seljmns intends to overthrow. 
Achs, Enough,regreet our Father with ourloye 
Tell him wee ſhall not {leepe to his command ; Ex3t 
Fly nimbly backez:dares the audacious boy, 
Trouble the world with histempeſtnous armes ? 
Hechaſtile him with yron whips of warre, 
If eicher ſtrength or ſtratagems ſhall ſerqe, 
To ſpoyle the gavydy plumes of his high creſt; - 
I'le vſe the ſtrongeſt violence of both; 
I am ſwolne big with hate,andI could breake 
Vnimely paſſage with a wholeſome ftabbe - 
To vent the monſter ftrangled in my wombe. 
Father I come, he-that detainesa Crowne , 
Bequeath'd to me,muſt thunder-ſtrike me downe. 
Emer Corcutns, 
| Corca. Buzzing reports haue pier't my luddy walles, - 
And clog'd my meditations ayry wings, - 
By which I mount abouethe-mouing ſpheares 
And ſcarch the hidden cloſcts of the heaucn, 
Icannotliue retir'd,but I muſt heare 
Mine owne wrongs ſounded in my troubled eare ;.' 
VV hat ? will my father falſifye that oath ; 
In which he vowd fucceſſions right to mee, 
VV hen Ireſign'd my honors vp to him, 
He deepely ſwore ; when the vpriſing Sunne 
Of his bright-ſhining royallty had runne 
I's compleat courſe through the whole heaven of late, 
And fainting dropt into the Y Veſternelapſe ; 
My brightnefle next ſhould throw it's golden beames, 


Vpons | 
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Vpon the worlds wide face,and ouer-pecre 
The duskje.clouds of hidden privacie, -. 
And ſhall Achomrares ſucceed? Shall hee 
Shine in the ſpangled robes of Majeſty? 
Then Baiazet is falſe,let tbe fo 

I am ſecur'd from a huge mafle of woe. 

Yet Ile toth' Court, that when Aebowates 
Shall ſpie mee,and remember bat.my duc 
"Twill Caine his luſtre witha bluſhing hue, 


Enter Baiazet , Cherſcog er. 


Baja. My carey are growne togrea tobe compriz'd, 
Withinthe narrow compaſle of my breaſt, | 
Vice-roy of Greece, Ile powreintothy heart 
Part of my fecretsz which being centred in, 

Locke them as cloſe yp,as thou wouldſt a franc 
Committed, yet not knowne : I muſt impart 
Things worth thy faithfull Glence. 

Cherſ. Worthy Sir, 
By the incloſure of my ſoule Ifweare— 

Baia. Ile not heare outthine oth, in briefe*cis thus 
The Bafſaes are all falſe and lou& not vs ; 5 ae 
Nor doth my braja-fickefary prompt me thus, 

I read it in their geſtures,convemicles, 
Actions,and counſells,my fufpitious eye 
Hath found a great breach in their loyalty. 

Cherſ. Sarely this cannotbee. 

Baiazet By heauen'tis true, 

Each man thar guards mine hotiour 1s my foe, 
Ile ſhake thele ſplendant robes of Majeſty 
From my ore-burden'd ſhoulders,and to caſe 
My ſelfe, bequeath themto fAchorvates. 

(herfe, Achomates ? 

Baia. Euen he,vnlefie the voyce 
Ofthe whole Citic interdict my choice. 

Enter 1ſaacke,Mefithes, Mnſtapha, 

(/herſe. Heere comes the Baſſaes, 

Surel ſce bad newes 


Pourtrai'd 


or, Baigzet the ſecond. 
Pourerai'd on the [ndex of their fronts: . 

Baia, Bad newes? We haue qut-lu'd good dayes toolong, . 
We can exped no other, come vagclaſpe: 4607S ÞRICS 
Volames of miſchicfes, and make deafe my cares 
With an infuſed multitude of cares. 

Baſſaes. Young Selymne hath croft Danwbine floud, 

And (ciz'd ypon the Provinces of Three, . 
And with a Navie plow'dthe Buxine Sca. = (noiſe 

Baia, Peace bellpwing night-raucos , with how cheeretall 
Their puſting lungs.croke out the balcfull note, 

Are theſe the warres 'gainſt Hxngary ? you powers 
Of heauen; bruſh off your cloddy patience, 

If you but winke atrheſe notorious crimes, 
I'le ay you dare-not cbeck our ſtubborne times. 
Wellas yet, I'le make vic of his pretence * 
Vize-roy of Greece, beare you this Embaſlic 

To that ſuſpected Traytor Se/ymur, 

Tcll him the warres 'gainſt th Hungarien foc, 
Are fuil of dangers and approucd harmes, 
Never attempted by our Anceſtors, 

Without repulſe or da bid him diſmiſſe 
His rough Tartarian youth, then if he ſtand 


—* 


Vnmou'd and ſtiffe, teigne vengeance is at hand, 

Make thy beſt ſpeed. a | 
(herſe. 1 (hall, *twill be welldone 

To reconcile a Father and a Sonne, 
Baia. Thought he tumultuous vprores could deſcrug 

The fayour of his Prince : h'as troad awry, 

And miſt the path that leades to Majeſtic. 

Theſe bright Imperious ornaments ſhall grace 

No rebell-monſter, nor baſe runze-aways 

My reſolution's firme, it ſhall not be; 

Baſſacs, this day an Herau!d ſhall proclaime 

In the worlds care, my great ſucceſſoursname, 

Are you content F Exit, _ HMuſtapha calls 
Baſſats, We are. | 5 an Heravld, 
Baiaz. Call forth an Herrauld. $3 


faxck, As ourallcageance as vs weele obey, 


But 


The Raging Tarke, , 
Bat what we graunt, the Souldicrs will gaine-fay, Afd: 
Thou ſhalt not thrine inthis : 1darc be bold * —- 
My golden hookes haue tx'nea faſter hold. EE 

Baia, Herauld, + LY SA RTER Bo N73 22k 
Be my loud Eccho, ratific my deede; 
And ſay eAchowates ſhall next ſuccetde.. 

Herauld, Baiazet the ſecond bythe appointment of out great 
Prophet MMahbomet, the onely Monarch of the World, a mighty 
Godon earth, at-inuincible C4/e, King of all Kings , from the 
Eaſt vnto the Weſt, Goucrnour of Gre#ce, Saltan of Babjitn, 
Soucraigne Of Perfaand Armenia, triumphant Tutor of /er»/a- 
&m, Lord pofſeſſour of the Sepulcher of the Crucified God, 
ſubuerter and ſworne enemie of the Chriſtians, and of all thar 
call ypon Chriſt ; proclaimerh Achomates his'ſecond fanne next 
and immediate ſucccflour.. 


An alirnw of Trumpets. 
Within. None but B aiaxz#t, none but Bajazer. 
Baiaz, By heaucn they are corrupted.: none but T ?- 
Tis noloue borne to me thar moues this cry, - 
Meſfith. Great Barazet the cauſe why they deny 
This iuſt propofall, riſeth from ar vic- | 
And cuſtomary licence long obſcru'd ; 
To wit, when their crown'd Emperour is dead; | | 
The interpos'd vacation is a time #17 92 
Oflawleſſe freedome: rhen they dare to ſpoile- 
The Iewiſh Marchants of their trafhck wares, 
And prey vponall ſtrangers : ſo that ſhould 
Your Honour be conferr'd vpon your fonne 
Whilſt you your ſelfe yet breath, then ſheuld they loofe- 
The long expeRted gaines ; therefore refule. | 
W hat you propos'd. 
Baiaz, Ifthat be all the cauſe, 
Wee'le giue them ſuch a Kingly donatius, 
As doubly ſhall buy out thoſe iil-got ſpoiles 
Fiuc hundred thouſand Duckets, if they plcaſe- 
With my free choiſe to crowne Achomates, 


 Proclaim'd to be their due. | | 
| Er | ff flonriſh of Trampetry. 


Heranla, 


'or, Baiaxet the ſecond. 

fleranld,Baiazet theſecond by appointment of onr great Pro» 
phet. Mahometr,&c. proclaimeth that hee'le attribute 500. - 
Thouſand Duckats if you yecld alleageance .-! ,, .;_ 1 
To eAchomates his ſucceflour. * Trampets ſonnd againe, 

F/:thin, None but Balazct, none but Baiezet. 

Baia. Achomates I ſent tor, how hee'le diſgeſt 
Theſe groilc illuſions, I may iuftly feare : 
By this [ had diſcourag'd Semm, | 
And kill'd his hopes; by this I had cut off ; 
The growth of hate, and choked diſcords ſeed, Exit. 

Enter Muſtapha With a «Ad efſenger 


to the other Baſſaes, . _ 
Huſtaph. Beare this to-Selymm with thy, beſt care. 
Mefith. And this, Giue bim Letters. 
Tſaack, And this: fly,let thy winged peed 
Recurne a ſuddaine anſyere, elfe we bleed. Enrmury 


Actus Quarti, Scena Quinta. 
Enter Selymus, T artarian King. «Attendants, | 


T artar, Goe on braue Prince; Lead on thy marſhal'd treupes, 
Degrade the Turkiſh Monarch, let him faint 
At the deepe wonnds, which thy reucngefull hand 
Shall print vpon the boſome of his land. 
Goe on ; Me _ I we {nas fit 
Triamphant oa thy ſteely Bur . n 
R gekovey win T artarian King. 
Selym, Farewell;now I will meete thee Baiazes 
With a careere as free as if Heauens Tone 
Had bid me goe: beſpeake the ſtouteſt gods 
To take thy part; tellthem that thou muſt mecte 
A Selyww, who when the warres are done, 
Will ſcale the Ferts and Caſtles of the Suane, 
Breake vp the brazen gates of Acheron, 
And bury Nature with the world together. 
. Captaines leade on ; Now ſhall the ſword and fire 
By publique ruines cfowne my iuſt deſire. £ 
I | T3 $lcepe 


The Raging Tarke, 
Sleepe Hangtry, Vie not breake off thy reſt 
With the ynwelcome Mufick of my Drummes ; 
I'le turne the edge of my reuengefwl ſword 
Vponi the boſome of my natine toyle; 
There dwels the motine of my Tragick warres, 
W hoſe ruthlefſe ſad Cataſtrophe ſhall wound 
Poſterity in vs: Infants ſhall mourne 
Ouer their Fathers tombs as yet thberne. 
Bur who comes here? Vie micete him. 
Noble Vize-roy. Enter Cherſcogles, 
(erſeo. Peace and health to Selma. 
Selym, Health Na peace, whilſt yonder light can ſee 
Mortalls, whom Tutkiſh force could ne're ſubdue. 
(herſeo. Yet what if Baiawt our henour'd Lord 
Bid you roule yp thoſe flaxen ſignes of warre, 
And ſheath the ſword drawne forth againſt his foe ? 
W hen duty {ayes obey, what ſhall ſay no.” 
Selym. My coutige and proud contempt of all 
Corriuall Nations, could ſend back a no, 
Able to fright x Puthament of pods, 
It could fo ; bur if Buazer gaine-ſay 
My plivhy v4eir Rags; iny thougtits gaue way. | 
(herſeo. Then thily tic wills you to difcard your force, 
And ſend the bltvek Tattarianis totheir home, , 
Withall ayerring the Hungarian foe _ 
(Againſt whoſe power, you haut ſurmon'd Armes) 
Is full of ſtrength and power, ne're oppog'd 
W ithoutTrhe bitter downefall of our fide. 
Nor would the worlds great Monarch B aiazer ' 
Empaire his fame ſo much, as to be {ayd, 
He tam'd a Foe by Tartars borrowed ayd. 
Selym. Ha : Fam vilely non-pluſt. Courtcous Vizeeroy 
Returne our duty back to Batazer, 
Euen in the humbleſt termes wit-can invent, 
Tell him he hath aſonne of that high tpirit, 
As doth deteſt a cowardly retreat. 
Wereall the dead H##ro# of our Foes 
All that are now, and alt that are to core 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Met inone age, I'deface them drum to drum. 
Bid orit deare Father be ſecure of me' - '- 
And my proceedings: then true yalour ſhines 
Moſt bright, when buſicd in the great'ſt deſignes.- 
Is not this anſwere faire ? +» 
Cherſeo, Moſt true : and yet 
* Twill proue diftaſttull. 
Selym, No, it cannor be : 
If there be too much valonr ia this breaft, 
Blame him that plac tit there, cuen Balazer, 
My vertuesand my bloud, are both deriu'd 
From his firſt ivfluence, and I muſt either hate 
Diſgracefull calumt.*s, or degenerate. 
erſeo, All this I'le tell your Father, yet hee le reft 
As much vnſatisfied as at the firſt, 
He will expe&the head-ſtrong pride of youth 
Should Rrike low ſayle to his graue providence. 
Setym. And ſo it ſhall : ſage Vize-roy I obey, 
And reuerence his counſcll more, then feare 
An hoſt of armed foes : tell him I'le come 
To his Court gates with neither manner drum. | 
(berſeo, [le tellit him with ioy, which when he heares, 
Hee'le be disburden'd of a thouſand'feares. | 
Sem. Remember my juſt duty : *tis no matter, 
I will retaine that till I come my ſelfe. 
IT am not out: reach'd-yet by all theſe rrickes, 
My hopes are farther ſtrong, Fic to the Court 
Witha cloſe martch, in no ſubmiſſive ſort, 
And ſteale vpon them : Inſtantly I goe 
To mecte my Fath.r, buta ſubrill foe. 
As he goet ont, a Meſſenger meetes him, 
; © ines him the Letters. 
Meſſen. Good health to Selymus, 
S:lym Good health : From whom ? 
Meſſen. lſaack, Mefithes, Muſftapha (alnte you.” 
Selym. Thoſe good Trinm vwi . what is'tthey ſpeake ? 
| Opens the Letters, EF 
x (To feede on hopes Is but a ſlender dyet:) - 
I 3. Tis 


The Raging Tirke, 
"Tis hort, but fall of weight : to feede on hope 

Is bur a ſlender diet. Letitbe.. - _  Dieſcams. 

T'le mend my table though nofealt with me. 

$ 23 (Fairc oportunity is bald behind) Reader ſecond. 
"Tis true indeode Mefrthes. Neuer feare 

Ple twiſt my fingers in her golden haire. 

What ſpeakes the third? This writes more at large, 

And comments on the prefixt principalls.. 

(Your Father did proclaime who ſhould ſuccecde Reads, 
Publique denialls nullified his deede, 

Your haſt will be conuenijent ; things concurre 

To blcfle your hopes, ' Fate bids you not demurre) 


Yours [ſa«ck Baſla. 
Iſaack 1 am thine, 
And come to finiſh yp our great defigne. Exit. 


Actus Quarti,Scena Sexta. 


Emnter Achomatecs /olox, 


Acbow, Y nquietanguiſhments and icalous feare - 
Fly from my thoughts, like night before the Sunne: 
I'me lifted to the higheſt Spheare of ioy, 

My top inueloptin the azure cloud, 

And ſtarry rich habiliments : my tecte 

Set rampant on the face of Natures pride, 

The rareſt worke weau'd by her handmayd Art 
Cloathes my ſoft pleaſures, I'me as great as ove, 
Onely I rule below, he raignes aboue. 

Oh ! the vnſpoken beauty of a Crowne, 

Whole empty ſpecalation mounts my ſoute 
Vptoan heauenly Paradiſe of thoughts. 

Father, I comethat thou may: crowne my head, 
W hilſt apprehenſiuc reafon ſtandsamaz'd, 
Amidſt the blisfall ſhades of ſweet conceit, 
Then Fle call back my wandring intelleRt 

From dreames, and thoſe imaginary toyes, 
Tleteach my ſoule to-twine about a Crowne 


To- 


io EE. 
». ws == 


or,Baiazet the ſecond. 
To fweat in raptares, to fill yp a Throne 
With the bigse-ſwellinglookes of Majeſtic, 
I'ieamble through apleaſures Labyrinth, 
And wander in the path of happinefle, 
As the true obic& of that faculty. 
Great B«i4zet I come. Thou muſt deſcend - 
From Honours high Throne, and put offthy right 
To build me vp an heauen of choyſedelight. Exits 


Actus Quartt, Scena Septima:. 


Enter Meſithes, Muſtapha, Tſaack. 


Mefih, The Empcrour begins to ſmell deceit. 
I know by hisill lookes and ſparkling eye 
Thar he affects vs not. 
Muſta. I doubt as-much. 
Young _ ba's wrong 'd our loyalty 
In his fo flack proccedings ; we-were raſh- 
And indiſcreetiy-forward in conſent, 
When we ioyn'd on to raiſe his gouernment. 
Iſaack, Peace, *tis too lats to chide at what is done, 
We haue ſo deepely waded in the ftreames 
Of thoſe proccllous plots, nor can renoke 
Repentant footſteps, or ſecurely c 
Back to the Throne of ſafety, tis now good 
Toventure on, and (wimquite through the flood... 
Here comes the Emperour, &nter-Bajazct avd Aſmehemedcse 
Baia, At \'4-) Baflacs., 
Ar't ſure heE'$dead 2+ 
Aſm, Mahometes is dead. | 
There's nothing mouing of him but his ſoule, 
And that robd of his body by this hand; 
Baia, Enough. That ſoule reuiuesto ſee hin dead 
That wrong'd the body ; Oh1 my blcudy heart, 
Muſt in his frenzy a&an horrid part; 
Follow thy Prince to hell. Stabs hirs, 
Afrmch, Todzath 1. Oh deuillifh ingratitude;- 


9. 


I me 


The Raging Turke, 
I'me laine. I dye. Adoritar. 
Baia, And iuſtly : would each foe 
And Traytor to my ſtate were thwarted ſo. 
Haſſaes conuay this hated bady hence, 
' The ſight of afar damn'd villaine moues offence: They carry 
Now pauſe a while my ſoule, and reckon vp him ont. 
Wohatobftacles are yet to be remou'd ? 
eAchomates muſt ſtay the peoples leaſure. 
Corcutss dally with HMinernaes Nimphes. 
The laſt and worſt, proud Se/ymmns ſhall dye. 
Thus I'le compoſea firme angnes. 
- Emter Baffacs With Cherſeogles. 
Baia, Arriu'd already noble Cherſeogles ? 
You'r carcfull in our cauſe; but ſpeake the newes 
From our pert Souldicr. V hat meancs Selymms ? 
(erſee. Totrack the path backward trom whence he came, 
To ſtrip himfelfe of martiall ornaments, 
And to fill vpthe duty of a Sonne, 
Come vilite you in low ſubmiſſion. 
Baia. Theſe are roo fairely promis'd, to be meant, 
Ambition hath already chain'd his ſoule 
Too ſurely in the captwue bonds of pride, 
Then that he now cloath his ſtately hopes 
In the plaine ſordid weedes of penitence, 
He doth but varniſh o're {ome treacherous plet 
In this \meoth anſwere « come, wee'le leade along 
Toour Imperiall ſcat of Couftantine, 
That ſtrongly fortified, we need not fearg 
The weake attempts an home-bred toe can dare. 
Exenunt Bajazet avd Cherſ&glee, 
Mefab, Ha | we are ſweetly plung'd, ifcold deſpaire 
Benumme his youthfull courage, and he faint, 
AMuflaph, V Vould I were fairely rid of all theſe cares, 
Tſaack, Dejefted Cowards : are you not aſham'd 
Thus to gine vp the goale of dignity 
To heartlefſe feare ? Herecomes the Mefſenger. 
VVhatnewesfrom Selymns ? 


Meſſen. Even nothing certaine : 


Ambitiouſly 


| or, Baiazet the ſecond, 
Ambignonſly he promiſ'd to be here . 
Asſoone as 1. 
Meſfitrh, IR enen ſo? 
Mnſta. Weare quitedaſh't—vndone. 
Haxcke Lift vp your downe<caſt ſpirits—who comes here? 
HMefith, Who? Selymns ? Enter Selymws, 
Z14uſta. W here? ſ{weete Iſaack doe not tell him, 
That we were ſending forth ftaith'slateſt breath. 
T/azxc. Enough, 1 will not— happy Selymns. 
Baſſaes Long liue great Se/ymms, | 
Sely. Wethanke you friends ; | 
Your care hath foſtered vp our infant hopes » 
Beyond the pitch of expectation. 
We heare that B az«xet is going now 
. From hence to Conſtantinople ; my men 
Lic cloſely ambuſh in the middle way, 
Cloſe by a ruinous city,there expet 
A ſudden on-ſet,but till then farewell, 
When we meete next, our enfignes wau'd on high, 
Shall ſhine like Meteors blazing in the skie. Exp 
Tſaac Fortunes beſt care goc with thee. 
Mcſith, Braue boy y'faith. - 
Atuſta. 1 ſhall adore lim whileſt I breath for this, 
Tſaac Againe in heart ? £ $2 


2568 


Let's follow Baiazet, comelads away, 
The ſunne of all his glory ſers this day. E xennt 
Enter Selymwus uh ſoulaters, 
Selym. Come on the honored youth of Tartary, 
My brothersand yjoynt ſhagers of.my woe, 
Draw forth the weapons of inflam'd renenge, 
"Againſt this horrid monſtcrs Tyranny ; 
I tceme like Romes great Ceſar,when oppreſt 
With Pompey grating malice he led forth 
His noble French-men through the ſnowy Alpes, 
I haue my Curio I/aacke in the Court, 
. And Cherſecogleslike grim Catoes ghoſt, 
' Soothesthe rough humour of fierce Baiazer, 
 Theſemens examples, were we faintand loath 
K 


_*, Would 


The Raging Turke, 
Would ſet ſharpe ſpurs vnts ourſlow pac'd wrath,. 

And whet ourdull-eged anger : GL is - 

In your ſmooth brow perfe&alacrity z 

We ſtand tothwart the paſſage of a feind, 

Through whoſe wide yawning threat hath coaſted downe,. 
The blood of Princes,in continuall ftreames, 

Ha's fed and pampered vp his appetite 

Witch the abhor'd deftruction of his owne, 

And glutted on the blood of jnnocents. 

Stood weelike marble ſtatues in his way, 

And had no vſe of policy and wit, | 

Our Irecfull Prophet 24abomer yjould ſend 

Sence,life,and valour through onr ſtony joynts, 

That we might rainate this gaſtly bore, 

Made by ſome helliſh fury to confound. 

_ The order ofthis wondred Vaniucrſe . 

lle grapple with the monſter, hee's at hand;- 

If you ſtand firme,the Common Wealth may bee, 

Aſlane to Bazazet,but le line free. 


" Enter Baiazet,Cher ſrogles, Jſaack;Heſither, 
| Adnſtapha. i 


| 8 aie. No Drumme nor Trumpet hath diſturb'd the ayre, 
Within the reach of mine attention, 
- Jſaac, AndI admire it, *cwere a miracle 
If that ambitious boy intend no harme. 
Omnes, What noyſe is tha?r 
Al. confuſed neyſe of exclamation Within,arme ,arme,arme. 
Soldiers Helpe Baiaxer,the vaungzard*'s almoſt Naine, 
The T artars lay in ambuſh. 
Baia. \W hat? ſo neere ? : 
Set vp our ſtandard,lle giue battell here 
Hang out defiance, ſcorre,and proud contempt, 
Write in the blood-redcolours of your plumes,. 
Summonour Army Emer a drum 
From theſeskirmiſhes, TE. 
Speake out the traitoss doome in thine alarmes, 


 Fhought 


Po 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 
Thought he to daunt our courage ? - 


Drum ſounds. Enter ſouldier ſentrally dropping in 

ſweating as from fight, 

Valiant ſouldiers ; 

When I behold the manner of this warre 

Then treafon copes with awfull Majeſtic, 

A graccleſſe ſonne,with his owne aged Sire, 

Me thinks to bid you fight, were full as vaine 

As to bid heauy clouds tall downe in raine: 

But when I view the Chaos of the field, 

And wild confuſion ſtriking valour dead, 

I cald you, not (as Captaines doe to boyes) 

To reada le&ure of encouragement, 

But thar your auncient vertue may be ſhowne 

In this my laſt defence? | wiſh todye 

Reucng d,thatdcath forts beſt with Majeſty, 


Drums ſenniing, A confuſed noyſe,with claftin of} 
armour, Excurrunt Baiazet,and $A; 
Baia, Setymmns ? 
Selym, Baiaxct ? | 
Baia, fone lend me buta minutes patience; 
Vannaturall ſonne® - 
Schymus. Vncharitable Father. 
; Baia, Father? My ſword ſhall he thattitle of, 
And cut intwaine kindredsContinned line, 
By which thou canft deriae thy blood from mine, 
Abortiue monſter—thoufirſt breath of ſinne, 
We had but ſlender ſhaddowes of offence, 
Till thou creptſt forth to the offended light, 
The very maſſe, and ſtocke of villanie. 
Crimes in ail others,are but thy influence, 
Nature ha's planted viprous crueltie, | 
In thy darke breaſt,the ſcandall of her workes 
Hererror,and extratperfeRion 
Of vices; the firſt well-head of bad things 
From whence the world of mm their weake ſprings; 
* x Ph 


\ 
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The Raging Turke, 


Selym Then heare me pomuges : you hane binto me 
No Father,but a fowre Pedanticke wretch, 
One that with froſty precepts,ſtriu'd to kill 
The flaming heate of my ambitious youth, 
As vainely as to ſtrangle fire with ſtraw : 
You ſit ſodayly houeriog on your Throne, 
As if you'd hatch new-Monarchiesto feed 
The hungry gulfe of your vnbridled pride, 
Yeaue ſurtetred on titles, y aue ingroſt 
Honor,youarethe moth of eminence , 
And libcrall fortunes anſwered your dcfires; 
You had deflow'rd th'intinitie of Crownes, 
| With your adulterate ambition, 
Yare Soveraigntics horſe-leach, and have ſpild- 
The blood of State,to haue your owne veines fild; 
| Baia, Hold,hold thy venom'd tongue, it there be hid: 
More of this kind vn-vttred, le rip vp 46.4: 4 tint 
Thy full fraught boſome,and to ſaue mine eare , 
Mine cyes ſhall ouerview what Vie not heare« 
Darſt thou fight Traitor ? 
Selym, Dare | be cald a King? 
Dare 1 vnſheath my ſword,or gather might? 
IfI dare ought of thele,I dare to fight. 
| Bala, Guard thee, de not omit the ſweete deſire 
And pleaſure of revenge,were heauen my hyre. 


They fight , Selymns is beaten off, Baziazet purſues, re- 
enters at another doore. 
The flauc has ſcapt the power of my wrath, 
Midſt the difleuer'd troups of ſcattered foes 
Loſt him in a ſmoky cloud of duſt, 
So thicke as if the tende: Queene of lone, 
Had wrapt her brat Aneas from my fight. 


Enter Iſaacke,e Meſotbes Muſtapha, 
Tjaack, Toy to my Liege,of his laſt viRory. ! 


Meſh. The bold Tartarians fley like fearefull "Te . 
Beforc the hunters rages. F +oaed 


Baia, 


or Baiazet the ſecond, 


Baia. So letthem fly ; | 

Heaven raine downe vengeance on their curſed heads 

It is our honour that the frighted ſlaues Emer 4 aWyarſfe 

Owe their liaes deereſt ſafeties to their heeles.. 

How now, whence cone you ? | 
Dwar, From yondcr hayricke Sir. 
Baia, Didſt thou ſee Selymns when he fled the field 2 
Dwar, No indeed,I was two farre crept ins X 
Baia, O you are braue attendants. 

Let's forward in our journey ; theſe affaires 

eAchomates muſt know, his golden wiſh, 

The pcople haue delayd, perhaps heelefrowne, 

And tramp!: filiall duty vnder feete 

As this hath done : butletthem ſtorme their fill. 

Vertu'snot ſhipwrackt ina ſeaof ill, 


Actus 2uinti , Scena Prima, 


Enter Achomates alone, with a bloody ſword in his hand, 


Achonz.” An honour'd Legate? an Ambaſſadour ? 
As if that titlelike Medzasr charme 
Could ſtay the vntam'd ſpirit of my wrath, 
Had he bin ſent a meflenger from heagen, 
And ſpoke in thunder to the flauifſh world ; 
It he bad roar'd one voice; one ſillable 
Crofle to my humour,I'de a ſearcht the depth 
Of his vnhallowed boſome,and turne out 
His heart,the prophane ſeate of ſawcy pride. 
Slaine an Ambaſſador ? nolefle : *cts done, 
And *cwas anoble ſ{laughter,I conceiue 
A joy incffable to ſee my ſword- 
Bath'd in a blood ſo rare,ſo precious, 
As an Ambaſſadour s; muſt we be tolde 
Of timesdclayes,and opportunities? 
That the bale toldier hath gaine-fayd our blifle 
Thought Ba#az*t,his ſon {o cold, fodull, -- 
So janocently blockiſa,as to heare 


K 3 | An. 


The Raging Turke 
An Embaſſic moſt harſh and grofſcly bad 


The people to deny me ? we conremne 
Wirh ſtrange defiance Bazazzr, and them. 


Acts Tuinti, Scena Secunda. 


Enter Iſaacke, Meſithes, Muſtapha. 
AMoeſfith. Miſchicfe on miſchiefe,all our hopes are dead, 
Slaine in the hapleſle fall of Selynens. 

Azftapha 1 thinke thedeuills'fought for Baiaze: 
Andall the infernall haggs;how'could he elſe 
With a confuſed army,and halfe ſlaine, 
Breake the well-ordered rancks of a ſtrong foe ? 

Meſfith, And vaexpeRed to—now Iſaacks ! what 
Sadly repenting for thy laſt miſdeeds. 
Plots and conſpiracies againſt thy Prince ? 
Faith we muſt hang together— 

Iſaacke Good Meſithes 
*Tis nothing ſo : they ſay Achomares 
Diſdainingto be mockt out of his hopes, 
And moſt deſired pofſeſſion of the Crowne, 
Ha's in contempt of Baiaxet and all, 
Slaine the Ambaſlador,and vowes revenge 
On cuery guilty agent in his wrong. 
- AMouftapb. I lookt for that ;and therefore firſt ſhranke back, 
V'Vhen B 45azet made choyce of one to ſend © 
On ſuch athankeleſlſe errand as that was. 

CMHefith, Grant the report be true : what's that to vs ? 

Iſa«ck Fame in mine care nere blab'da {weeter tale, 
This ſhall redeeme our low dejeRed hopes, 
To their full height.no more ; be it my charge, 
Tochaſe out the evert—whats this comes here? 
Meuſtaph. Vpon my life,the body of the ſlaine 
Ambaſſador. | | 
Enter the Ambaſſadors followers With the dead body 
AMefith. *Tis fo, | . 

Ifaacke V Ve greet youfriends, 
And your ſad ſpectacle. 


F ollaer 


or Baiazgt the ſecond. 

Followers Tis ſad enough 

To baniſh peace and patience,fromeach breaſt 
That owes true loyalty to Baiazer, 
ſfaacks And ſoit (hall ; lay downethe iniur'd corps, 
Achomates ha's wrong'd his Fathersloue, *» 
Togroſly,in the murder cnen of him 
That bore his facred perſon, and ſhould ſtand. 
Inviolably honor'd by the law 
Of men and nations, 
But here comes Baiazer, 
Enter Baidzet and Cherſeegler. 

Baia. A tragicke ſpeRacle ? whoſe trunkeisthis ? 

Follow. The body of your flaine Ambaflador. 

Baia, Slaine ? by what curſed violence? what ſlaue 
Durſt touch the man thatrepreſentcd me ?. 

Follow, Achomates, 

Baia, Achomotes? 

Folew. The ſame 
Highly diſpleat'd with the vnexpeRed newes 
Ota deniall from the peoples mouth, 
His reaſon Alipt in fury, and cont 
Hath thus abuſ'd your gracious Majeſty. 
Withall, he threatned to maintaine this finne. 
With force of armes,and fo reſolu'd to winne 
Your Crowne , without ſuch tarriance— 

Baia, Ohinomore, 196” La 
I am vnfortunate in all my blood, 
Hath he thus guerdon'd my faire promiſes, 
My dayly ſweat and care,to furrher him, 
And fix him inthe paradiſe of joy ? 
Nations cry out for vengeance of this fa, 
T'le ſcourge this blacke impicty to hell. 
Muſter our forces to the vtmolit man, 
Once more Vie bary this my aged corps. 
Inſtcely armoar,and my coloured creſt 
Like a bright ſtarre ſhall ſparkle out revenge 
Beforcthe rebels faint amazed eyes. 
Looſe nota minute, Bafſaes hence,be gone 


Ry Maſter 


The Ragme Turke 
Mufter oor men,ſtay not ;that from the tide 
Of our fierce wrath,no drop may cbbe away 
By cauſcleſſc lingering. | 
Auſta. Whom ſpeake you Generall ? 
Baia, W hom but my felfe ? whom doth the canſe concerne 


More necrely then my ſelfe? | 
Iſaaks My honored Liedge, 6 
Beare your beſt care abuut you ; cis atime 
Ot double danger,but remoue the one, 
' Theother ſtraight cald forward, Selymns 
Great inthe fanour of Tartaria's King, 
Is man'd afreſh with ſouldiers 3 his afſault 
Threatnes as much as fierce'eAchowates, 
And muſt be borne off with your ableſt forces,  - 
Then if you leaue the Citie to ſubdue, 
One of theſe two,expett e'ce you returne 
Tother poſſeR,and ſeated on your throne. on 
Baia, Diſtraction rends my ſoule: what ſhallI dy ? + 
l/aack. Force out one nayle with tether of theſetwo, 
Chule him you moſt a:&zand beſt darerruſt, 7; 
Allure him fairely home, winke at his crimes, 
And thencreare him your high'Generall, - 
To leade againſt his brother, hrice your ſelfe on 
 Cannotat once opprefic rwo foes fo ſtout © | 
Trie if one heate candriue another ont. 
Baia. Iſaack we like thy counſeil : but of thefe 
'W hich can we pardon ? either ſb deboyſt, 
So guiltie of rebellion,ſo ditore'd T 
From pious loyalty,that my foute enen both” * 
With bitter hatred equally may leath. * © SPI 
Haack_ Firſt weigh their faults ,rhe one a brain-fick youth, 
Endeanor'd to ſupplant your Majcſtie, 's 
The other in defiance,and contempt, 
Of God and man prophan'd the holy rights 
Of an Ambaſſador. 
Aefi. For which dire fat, 
Should it lip vp vapuniſhed,the name, 


The fearcfullname of Bajazes would prone oy 
h c 


or, Baiazet the ſeconds 
The ſabieRt of each libell, and the (coffe 
Of petty Princes. 

Baia, Enough, we haue decreed 

Achomates (hall quake beneath the ſtroke 
Of our fierce anger. Iſaack ſpeed away 
To Selymn, he (hall confront the flauc | 
The beſt of two fo bad, goe—ſtay— yet gee, 
"Tis hard when we begge ſuccour of a fee: 
Begge? ſtay againe—firſt will I drop before 
The {word of proud eAchomates —goc—tell him, 
Vpon his low ſubmiſſion we will daigne 
To make him Champien to his Soucraigne., 


Enter-Corcutas to bis Father, ExitIſaacks 
My deare Corcutss welcome. 
Corcs. Royall Father, Kneeles, 


Baie. Ariſe thou onely ſolace of mine age, 
It was anight of harmlefle innocence, 
Of peace and reft, in which kinde nature laid 
Thee in thy mothers wombe : Right vertuous boy, 
How haft thouliu'd yntainted with the breath 
. Ofthat infeRious vice Rebellion, 
Corcut, Right noble Father, *cis a faithfull rule 
In morall rites, that who deſires a good, 
And moſt ſuſpets his right to it, is bold 
And turbulent, and eager in purſuit; 
Whercas the man to whom this geod is due, - 
Reſts happily contented, till time fit 
Crowne him in the pofſeſſionof his wiſh. ; 
Baia, VVell moraliz'd : I vnderſtand thee Boy, 
My grant ſhall melt thy prayers in full joy. Exennte 


Actus Quinti,Scena Tertia. 


Enter Selymus and ſouldsers. : 


Selym, Once more (in hope to gaine, and feare to loſe 
A Crowneand Kingdome) we haue march'd thus necre 
T he ſcat of a dread Emperoury to try CogE ts. 
L 


The Raging Turke, 
The chance of warre, or reſolately.die.. :© ©: / 
Feare no crofle blow, for.with this hand I moene 
The wheele of Fate: and cach ſuccefſe that runne 
Euen with our pleaſurcs, till our hopes are-ſpun. 
Vp to their full perfection; this dayes light” (i-1/ 
That lookes ſo cheerefully, ſhall ſee as bright 
As it,my crowne and glory. 
Makes a ſtand, As they march on, enter Ifaack Baſſa. 
W hat ſtranger's this ? my bleſſed Genin haunts me. 
Iſaack I take thee inawith- open loue. 
What ſpeakes thy Preſence ? 
Iſaack, Good newesto —__— 16" 
Selym. From whom? © wands wh þ 
Iſaack, From B aiazet, 
Selym. .' Tis ſtrange if good. 
Tack, And fullss od as:ftrange. Marchepickl benee. 
I'le tell you as we walke ; ; thconſtant: Chance. 
Smile on our projet e're this Sanne goe downey'! 
We may ſalute you with a glorious Crowne: | « -:5: 
Selym. I follow enen to.dearh- Grand Aſa to luv 
Ile build an Altar if thou proſper me. MAS erp 


w 


Actus quinti, Scena quarts. 
Enter Achomares and Souldiys. . "eh 


Achons, Revenge | my black i impiery ;eachbrow 

Seemes with a {rornfull laughter to deride”! © 

Thoſe empty Menaces of Baiazez. 

And Baigzet is not our Father now, 

Sith he hath wrong'd the duty of a Sonne, - 

But a ſcorn'd Enemy whoſe proſtrate ſoule: -: 

Shall make a ſtep by which I will aſcend 

Vp to the heauenlythrone of heauenty Nate;” 

If you but lend your helpe and free conſent, 
Seuldiers. Leade vs along the miſty bankes of hell | - 

Through. Seag of dabger, and the hobſe of deathy' 

Weare relolu'd to follow, and by one 


To 


'or, Baidet the ſecond. 


To ſecond each ſtep of Achomartes, + 
_ Achom, Thisrefolutiomisas/greatadiuſty 
Continue it braue ſpirits: he's aflangh'-  - 
That having ſinn'd, dares not defend his finne, -. 
The world ſhall know I dare : For though our cauſe | 
Bc wrong, yet we'le make goed the breach of lawes, &vrame, 


Acts quinti, Scena quinta. 


Enter Baiazet and Corcutus, 


Coreut, Would I had ſlept with Trizhaw, andthat hand 
That ſtrangled Mabomer, had Roptmy breath, 
Rather then liue to ſee my [elfe thus wrong'd.- © - 
Baia, Deſpaire not ſweet (orcurre, what I promis'd 
I'le keepe moſttrue, and here againe I vow 
W hen I am dead, this honour to thy brow. 
I haue call'd home that rebell Sehmws, - 
Onely to tame a Traytor : And that done, 
We haue no other hcire, no other ſonne 
Beſide { #rcutus, to whole free command” 
V Vedoe bequeath the duty of this land. 
Enter Meſithes «»d Muſtapha. 
Is 1/aack not return'd? - 
eMefith, My Liege heis- 
Aquftaph. And Selymns with him. Enter Selymus a»d Iſaack, 
Baia. Let them approach. 4s they enter ſpeahes 
1. Let your high fpirit ſhrink below it ſelfe 
In a difl:mbled ſhew of penitence. 
Selyw. Tuſh I can bow, as if my ioynts were old, 
And tumble at his teet. - 
Tſaack, Practiſe your skill, _ Selymus fats «t Bajazets feet, 
B aiaz.. Leſle ſhew, and more good meaning Selymmy. 
Ariſe : theſe crouching feates, giue ſlender proofes 
Of inwardloyalty.;,.,: | 
Selyw. Right noble Father, 
Mine expedition to auenge your cauſe 
Vpon the head of proud Achomarer, 
Fon oe L 2 Be 


The Raging Turke, 
Be my luſt triall. WE A 

Baia, Haſt rhen : May thy arme'+ 
By breathleſſe treaſon raiſe vp x full joy, - ' 
And turne that monſter back vnto the carth _ - 
From whence it leapt, a moſt prodigious birth. 

Sem. V Veflieto the performance z-who both dare- 
And will corre& his beldnefſe;;, now we'tread 
The path to honour, and me thinkes I heare 
The peoples Yinar, Eccho inmine care. : - 

;  - Exit Selymus With the Baſſacs. 

Baia. New infolence ; The Baſſacs llipt away, 
How the obſcquious villaines | \, Hh 
As if he were their Godhead, igdoon 

Cherſes. 1 ſuſpect 
Some plotted milchicfe, clſc they durſt notleaue 


Your perſon thus vnguarded. 
Baia. Plot and hang, $a) 
We weigh not all their treaſonsat a ſtraw; 
One mult not rule too long, tis ſubiecslaws +; + Zxenrtr 
Paſſe owner the ftage Baſſaes and Souldiere 1. 
carrying Selymus alofs , and. erjiwe ""; PETIT 


Long liue Selymm, Vinat Selymua,. cr 
Magnificent Emperour of the Turkes. --,./\- - £xevnr. 
Enter Bajazet «vd Cherſeogles. 


Baia. Hell and the furies vex their damned -ſoules. 
W hat people? Hah ? what Nation is't we-lincin?-! - 
Is our Stateand Monarchy? good gods 
Two Emperours at once. Line Selynme-? FA 
Can fl wiſh vaſſailes thus ſupplant their Prince 2: 
What's this enſhrines my head ? a type for fooles 
To fleare at a diuided ornament : 
Faile not my {cnſc and courage, let meliue. 
To finde my ſelfe againe.. Vize>roy of Greece, \- 
Didſt thou not ſee a Bazazet withdraw 
And vaniſh hence ? tell thou moſt faithfull man, 
W hat is become of that forgerfull name ?- 
Or who hath ſtole it from me ? Se/ymes! 


Oh that damn'd villaine with his treacherous plot, 


Hath 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 

Hath rob'd me of that glory. Death a ſenſe. #7 © 
I haue aſoule of Adamantor Steele, - 
Elſe had that hated noiſe reftit in twaine 2- . 
W hatart thou? of whetice com'ftthou? - Enter Meſithes. . 

Meſith, Froma Princes © ; 

Kaia." Yet I beleeue thee.” 

HMefith. Froth thitie enemies, 

Baia, \et I beleene thee. 

e Meſh. Fromthe Emperours 

Baiaz,  AndTbelecue thee till; yet lauethoulicſt, 
Theſe parts muſt know no Emperour but me, - 


Valcfle baſe vſarpation hath ſtept'vp ' 

Vato my chaire of honour. Right, tis ſo: 

'Tis ſo indeede. Well then, what will your Emperour ? 
AMefith, That by'my hand you yeeld him vp his crownes 
Baiaz, Traytor his crowne ?* fo'z now Iamreſolu'd, 

I baue forgone my ſelfe, elſe had this hand - 

Tore out thy ſpotted heart, and thatone word 

Of yeelding had beenceaufe enoughto ſpoyle 

Thee and thy generation. "Heartlcfle ſlane, 

Why ſneak*ft thou from our preſence? Ray, behold 

Here I commend this gorgeous ornament, 

Theſetrappings ts thy Emperour, as full - 

Beſtead withcarſcs'#s my heart with wocs, 

That it may clogge his cares; and vex his head 

With daily terrourss Henee thy Prince is ſped. Exit Meftrt; 

Vize-roy of Greece, to thee our laſt farewell, 

Thou worthieſt trucit beſt deſeruing man, 

That eacr made vs happy ifthy faith - 

Reſpe me, not my fortune, Doerhis charge, 

Fly to Achomates,and rather ayde 

Him. then this fairthlefle Baſtard Sehmmwe, 

The ſcandall of our race; the marke for heauen: 

To ſhoote reuenge. Butallinvaine,. 

I {triue to word away my inward paine. 

Cherſeo, Nor this nor that Te fauour, may I ſpeed | 

Basazzt ſhall liueto ſee bothbleeds Exits. 


L 3. Bala, 


The Raging Tarke, 


Baia, Make vp thy brightnefle Phebus, lonely night, 

Hurle thy thick mantle ouer allthe heauens, 

Let this biack day for:cner beforgot tO ; 

In the erernall regiſters of time : | | 

W hich of you ſacred powers are not aſham'd* - 

To ſee a Prince ſo ſinfally abus'd FER Loy Th 

By his owne iffue and vareueng'd. *, 0: Enter Selymus 

But ſtand we, who comes here ? a face of brafle. '\and Beffars, 

Elſe would it bluſh : now thou Saturnine Joxe, * | 

Thou God of great men, thunder tharrlic world 

Drench'd all in finne, may ſhake and feare the noyſe**' © 

That horrid ſcourge of villanies. BUSI Y! 
Selym. Father? 

Baia, Slane 

Auaunt : } feele a ſtrong Antipathy 

T' wixt thee and me, thy fight makes my dead heart © * 

Diſtill freſh drops of blond, and worke new fmarty Exit, 
Selym, W hat furious Basax4r, and raging het? 

I hugge the amorous plea{ure thatT fecle - PE 

Creepe through wy ioynts : vbferue our Father, © Fxennt 

Elſe by ſome wilfull marder hee'le prevent © * ©, *"Baſſare, 

My purpos'd proiect, Ide nor looſe the guilt ID: 

Ot his deftructon for a crowne's heaueh knowes 

Lloue him better then to let hind digee: - '* © 

Himfelfe a grauc, whilftI may take the painess 

Now mount my ſoule; and let my foarmg plumes 

Bruſh the ſmooth ſurtaceof the Azure'skie. © (rownein 

With this I charme obeyſance from the workd : his band, 

Thou golden counterfeit of all the heavens; 

See how the ſhining ſtarres in carel;fle ranks 

Grace the compoſure ; and the beauteous Moone 

Holds her irregular motion atthe height 

Of the foure poles ; this isacompleat heaucn, - 

And thus I weare it ; but me thinks” tis fixt 

But weakely on my brow; whilſtthere yet breath 

Any whoſe enuie once.reftect on it, © - © 

And thoſe are three : the angry Baiazer, 

Puling Corenins, proud Achomates: 


Wm 


[2 Once 


wy 
a 


or, Baiazet the Giped 


One of theſe three is car'd for , that's Coreuews 
W ho ere the bluſhing morne ſalute gthe 50 _” 
Shall bediſparcht by two moſt hideous lab 
W hom haue bred a pry etotke tat: 
The other fiuall, wife Achopares, _ 
I le beare aſide by force of men gnd Aries, | 
W hich ready Muſtred,but attend the ſtroke, Prpgry 
Then attend our Fathers. © Enter Hamon, 
Here's one deales for him, | 
Shall ſend him quick to hell. It is decreed. 
He that makes lcfſer greatneſle ſoone ſhall bleed, 
Hamon draw neere, molt welcome my deare, Hamon, 
What gueſle of your patient Baiazer ? | 
Is he all healthful ? - 
Hamon, No my gracious Prince. 
Neither his body nor his minde is free 
From milſcrable anguiſh. 
Selym. A ſad calc. 
Hamon I loue him, and would rid himfrom't; 
Were ſo skil''d innaturallsas you. 
Hamon. All that my art can worke to cure his gricte 
Shall beapplicd. | 
Selym. Vnapprehending foole : 
I muſt ſpeake broader, Hamon is he ill 
In minde and body both ? 
Hamon, Excecding ill. 
Selym. Then ſhould I thinke him happier in his death, 
Thenin fo hatefull life and ſo weake breathe... 
Hamoz, And that's the readier way to cure his ill, 
Sclym, (H'as found me now) but Hamos can thy Art 
Reach tothe cure? 
Hamon, "Wirth ealie diligence. 
S:hm. Thenletir. 
Haman, 1' me yours. 
S:hm, Walke,andthy paine 
| Shall berewarded highly, with the like 
As thou beſtoweſt on Baiazer : the Court 
Makes it a faſhion now firſt to bring the event _. boa 
About, and then hang vpthe i Al 


on. 


— 


Exit Hawon, 


The Raging Tarke, 


: Actus Quinti, Scena Sexta. 
Enter Cherſcogles abone diſgniſed tike a common Sonldier, 


Cherſeog, Thus Cherſeogler haſt thou-wound thy ſelfe, 
Out of thy ſelfe to a&t ſome fearefull plot, 
By which the Authors of this publique woe, 
Shall skip into their graucs, it is cenfirm'd 
A deede of lawſull valour to defeat 
Thole of their lines, that rob'dthe world oÞpeace. 
On this fide the falſe hearted Sehmws 
With his confederate Baſſaes ke incampt 
Tuſt oppoſitethe proud eAchowates ; | 
'The Sunne now ſunke into the Weſterne lap, 
Bids cither part, vnlace rheir warlike helmes 
Vaurillto morrow light,where both intend 
Lhe hazard ofa battell : but you powers 
That with propitiouscares,tender the world 
And vs fraile mortals, helpe me to prenent 
A | qa; cnemie by the fall ef ſome 5 
Aſliſt my ſpirits ina decd of blood, 
Cruell, yet honeſt and auſteerely goods, 
Who? Selymns ? as | cxpeted. Enter Selymuz, 

Selyns, What? | | 
A ſouldier thus licentious in his walkes, 
A ſtranger? Ha? What art thou? | De 
Cherſeo, A (woerne friend, a feruant to thy greatnefle. 
Selymw. Then returne 

Backe into thy rankes and orders, no edi 
— From me hath ratified this liberty, 

To ſcout at randome from the ſtanding campe. 

Gherſeo, *Tis true my honour'd Lord, nor haye I dared 

Fer ſome poore triuiall prey thus to remoue 

My (elfe, bur for a = of greater weight 

The ruine of our cnemics. 

Sew. How's that? 
The ruine of our cnemics? 


'Chev 1 


erermer 0X 
Cher. Noleſſej + 2/03 19198 - 
The quicke fall of greatefegimiiver © © 
Can work it. | 
I Sely, Soldier as thou hop" lbs ts,” ST 
| Mocke not my thoughts with falſe and es tales, 
Ot a ſuppoſed ſtratagem. 
(herſes) I (weare— 
Sely. What wilt chouſvweare? ? 
erſe, By all the hea powers 
I ſpcake the trogh and if 1 faile in ought, 
Grind mine accurſed bodieintoduft. | 
Sely. Enough , vnfold the meaningand the way 
By which this happy proje&t muſt veSrionult 
Cher, * [is thus;attberwelfth hare of this A Blacke night; 
eAchomates | haue induc'd to walke 
Foorthto this valley weapon'd, bur vnmand, 
In expeRation of your preſence there, 
W here being met, heele vrge'a ſitigle fight, © 
Twixt you and hint: afieraft a ſtroake or two, 
I haue 1ngag'd my ſelfc cloſely to ſtart 
From ambuſh,and againſt youtake his part- 
Selym. Then thou arta traytor? * 
Cherſ, Worle then a deuill, ſhould'my heare 
Hauc maderhat promite with my tongue; 
But heauen beare witneſſe that my inward thenghts 
Labour his weltare only,whow' you powers 
Haue prou'd molt wortby;therefore-onely yours. 
Meete but this foe, whom. Ihaue rogers thus; NY ON 
To hisd-{tru&ion : and great Selymwus FO 
Shall ſee my ſtrength imployed to offend 
Achomates,and ſtand thy faithfull friend. 
Sely. O'n wert thon fairhfnll<=" | Bt 
Cher/e, If I fhrinke in'onghe oth 
That I ptofefſe,deith Niall firike meto the | inde: Doe 
So thriutall faſho6d,and cach perfur'd flaue. 
Sely, Thraſt wonhe orvredit baare a noble mind 
About thee,then zo find me forward truſt 


This night when eepbrrumphace bath ut 


. 


- is. 


The Raging Turke; | 
Her wakefull ſabjeAs,and the midnight clocke *.-'/ 
Sounded full twelue,in this appointed place, - 
Expe& my preſcnce,and till then adiew 
Our next ſhall be a tragicke enterview» . - 


Emer eAchomater.. 


Cherſeo, The firſt iscar'd for—— here a ſecond comes, 

Aſſiſt me thou quicke jfſue of Jowes-braine, 

And this one night ſhall make their labors yaine. 

Achoms, It ſhal be ſo,my fearesarc too to great, 

To joyne all in one on-ſct : a ſtrong band 

Shall with a circle hem the traytor round, 

And intercept the paſſage of,theix flight ; 

How now?from whence com' thou? whar at thou? 
Cher. A Lieg-man to eAchomates. 
Achom. To mee & 5 
(her. Yes noble Prince,and one whoſe life is vowd 

To further your defert,and therefore yours, 

Achom. \W ethanke you,and pray youleape vs. 
Cher, Ican vnfold an cafic ſtracagem, | 

Would crowne the hopes of greet Achomates.. 
Achom. What means the tellow 2 
Cher. Tolecure your ſlate... . 

By Selymms his fall ,.,._.,.. 
eAchoms. W hat, it thou breath ? 

Speake it againe,for many carefullrhoughts 

Poſſefle my ſoule,that cuery blefed voice, 

Steales in the pallagg fwixt.my cave and haſt,. 

By Selymy his fall,to lecure my\ſtats ? 

Cherſe, I can 3. hy yy 

Achom, Delude me not,and 1 will raine 
Such an vnmea{ured plenty in thy lap, 
Heape ſuch continuall honors on thy head: ://5+, | 


Thar thou ſhould}. arinke, and Sagger with the weight+: | - 


Cherſe, Tudge of the, meanes ;this night I haue induc'd 
Young Se/ymwsto walke foorth in this groues,/ 1+ - 


At the twelfe hourezin Ps t0.mcete you bereg 


T23Y 


W here hauing vrg&a c: both gg (1 wil, 10 ge gl 
NY F 3 


” qO_—__- 


or,Baiazet the ſecond. 
Tn eager conflit I haue pawn'd my vow;. '; 
To ruſh w_ yonder thicket, and with him | _. | 
Io nNEA in «ror ole 21173 NO 30h 993201) Zig on XJ ; 

7 obs, V itaide « Chr bnddeniabadpt i... [oc lah 
My heart made promiſe with my tongue, Ry 
But heauen beare witnefſe that my ſoule affeRts 
None but eAchowmates,try but my faith, - 

And mecte this foe, whom Lhauebayted thus, 
Wirh golden hopes,and you will find my deed 
In your defence al! promiſe ſhall ſucceed. 
Acho, I'm refolu'd ſouldier, when day is paſt, 
Andrthe full fancies of mortalitic 
Buſie in dreames and playing, viſions; _ 
Ar the fad mclangholly boure of twelue, 
Ile meete thee 1a this plaine. 
(ber. And you ſhall find 
Me hcre before yous 
Achom, Belo; Whodenyes - . | | 
To ſtrike in time,can ſeldome hope to riſe, Zxis 
({berſ. Theſe two will mecte,and I muſt take both parts. 
Now for a tricke ro ſend them both to hell, 
Ii the full growth of ExpeRtation; 
Heauens know they haue deſeru'd it then*rwould be 
An happy murder : and behold the men Enter Baſſaes 
W hom | haue decreed ſhould doe it, once againe 
I muſt betake me to my former note ; 
Health to the friends of our great Emperor, 
The three ſtrong pillars that-vphold true worth; 
1ſaacke Sir , your intrufion is vnſcaſonable. 
eHnſta. And your falute, impardonably bold. 
Cher, Perhaps the newes | bring,may e excuſe 
For both theſe faults. | 
Meſith, Speake out thy mind in bricfe. 
Cher, Then thus : to night here preſent on this plaine, 
You may encounter two fierce enemies, 
Achomates, and Cherfeogles,both at the full ſtroake of twelue. 
Hlaackh How ( Meſthes) we're bleſt. y 

Auſta. This nightattwelue of the clocke? 

M2 Cherſs 


(her. Vpon my life—" © FER iPo3 Togns nf 

Omnes What ſhallwedoep 00 nn en RD, 
x Cherſ/. But mecte mee on this laine | a2to\ Mener's Yo. 
At the appointed houre,and T wW place + 101 F F | | 


Your foes at vnawares. 
Mefah., Is ita match? | 
Tſaxc *Tis done ttwelneaclocke. 
AMnſftap. See thou prone fairhfull, 
Charſ. If 1 hrinke in ought | 
That I profefle,death ftrike me to the grane. | 
So thriue all falſhoed and each perjur'd flaue. © £tewm Baſſaes 
Hoyy caſily baſe minds are drawue to ſtrike EE OUTS 


br TOE 


You three aſide, from whetice you ſhall opprefſe + 


—_— 


Their foes at leaſt aduant cauteon$ morne, 
Pale witncfle to a thouſand deeds of finne = 
Vaile vp thy light, that darkenefſe may helpe on 
Theſe blacke ratagems,and ynhallowed hands 
Strike in miſtaken bodies,cuen the ſfotfle 
Themſclucs adore, andcheerefully defend, 

But time.growes faſt vpon mezhit all right 

Two Princes,and three Baſſes dye this night. - fe 


Actus Quinti, Scena Septimas © * 
Enter Corcutas With his Lute, 


Corcs. Heauen whither run theſe projets ? is the thought 
Of man ſo ſencelefie, yoid of wit, yet fraught - 
Withthreathing ambition? ro what end 

Doth this diftempered madnefle headlong bend ? 
Bicfle me my Genius trom thele bated toyles 

Of murdering wartare, and theſe ſweating broyles, 
Ot watchfull policy ; Phebme ictut be : 

That ! may know no other. god but thee. 

Learned « xpericnceſayes,ambigucus fates 

Vexe eminent fortuncs,and he onely ſtands. + 
Without the beames of enyy, whomthe-bands 

Of lome propitious power, hathrancktbeloy 


Tho#b. 


n—— — 


——_—_— 


or Baiaxet theſecond. 
Thoſe ſhortdetights that troubled t 


beughts doe know ;- 
A Crown's a golden marke,which being hit, 


Falls not alone, but off the head with it z 

Honors are ſmoakie, nothing, then let the Queene 
Of learning,great CMimerua, and the nine 

Chaſt ſiſters, that adorne the Grecden hill, 

Devote me to themſclues, but letme ſtill 

Within Apoſos ſacred Temple fit, 

And fpend my body toencreaſe my wit ; 

Raigne Se/ymss,for I ſhall ne*rethee hate, 

Thy ſupreame power,nor cnuy thy ſtate, 


| (orcntus ftands diuorced from alite, 


Engag'd to vainc ambition faRtious ſtate, 

And ewptic power of Kings ; Hee's great in fame 
Not who ſ{cckes afterybut negles the ſame. 
Since thou haſt grieu'd me Phabm,free my wit, 
That I may caſe my gricfe by kiagit 


| Tf thou deny'ſt fond god;twill beinvaine, : 


Sorraw can fing,though thou nottune the ſtraine. © 
Sings to his Inte, 


Then thou fveete Muſe from Whence there flowes, 


words aþle toexprefſe our ill, 
Teach me to warble out my woes, 
and with a ſigh each accent fill : 
7 nfuſe my breaft 11th dolefull ſtrainer, 
Whoſe heawy note may ſpeaks my paines, 
. O let me ſigh and ſighing Weepe, 
Till night deprine my woes With fleepe, 
T he pleaſing murmurers of the ayre, 
that gently fanne each moning thing, 
1 being heard,ſtraight doe repayre, 
and beare a burden Whilſt I ſing, 
An heany burden dolefull ſong, 
The fathers griefe the ſubietts wrong, 
O let me ſigh,and ſightng Weepe, 
Til O'S A woes With fleepe, 
M 2 


The 


The Raving Turke, 
The grieaed Flora hangs the head 
Of enery youthful plant and tree 
And flotury pleaſures are flarke dead, 
at my lamenting melody, 
Then all you Muſes heipe my ſtraine 
Toreach the _— of butter pazne. 
Oh tn rue figh and feghing Weepe 
Till night begmiles nwy Woes with flepe. 
He thinkes [hears the [mnging ſpheares, 
rune their melodions lrainesto mine, 
T he deaWie clonds arfſolne intrares, 
as if they griew'd to ſee me pine; 
Thas each thing ioynes to helpe my moane, 
Thus ſeldeme come true ſighs alone; 
T hen let me fi gh,and fighting weepe, 
T ill night beguils my Woes With ſicepe. 


He ſleepes : T hen enter tWo murcber. vs 
Who ſlaying him, beare him away. Exenne 


Actus Quinti , Scena Oftaua, 
"Enter C her/ts gle. 


'Cherſ. Adarke and heauy night,as if the gods 

Winckt at our projeRs,and had clad the heaucns 

In a propitious blacke,to blefſe my plot ; 

Reuenge,to thee Lgedicate this worke, 

And I will pamper thy wild appetite 

. Wirh blood and marther,thy dull ſlow pac'c feet 

Shall caper to behold our fea: call ſceancs 

Drenchtin a ſcarlet Occan, 

Tis fall twelue— | 

T heare a quict foot pace,and it beates 

Dire&ly towards. *Tis Selymns, 

Ioy of expeRation. Enter Selymus 
Selyw. Thou Queene of ſhades 

Bright Cy»thia,and yuuſtarry lawpes of heauen, 6 

What 


or, Batazet the ſecond; 

W hat ſpheare hath told you ? oh y'arecnuious all, 
And therefore hate to grace the time,in which 
I ruinate my lateſtfoegthis is the ſand - 
On which I am to wreſtle for a Crowne, 
And I amentred full of greedie luſt, 
To met my adverſe champion ; here's my god, 
Whoml adore with greater confidence 
Then all thole beauties, Sunne,or Moone,or Starres. 
That with malicioas abſence haue disrob'd, 
- This gracious houre of 1'ts due reſpect. 
Oh thou the ſilent darkeneffe of the night, 
Arme me with deſperate courage and contempt, 
Of gods —lou'd men,now I spplaud the gue, 
Of our brane roarers which {eleArhis time, 
To drink and ſwagger,and ſpurne at- allthe powers. 
Of either world, bleſt mortals,had that mother 
Strangled ber other infant,white fac'r day, 
And brought forth onely night, my limbs are ſtiffe, 
And I mul bath them inmy brothers blood, 
Ile ſteepe this graflc in a red purple goare, 
Scatter the carcaſſe and thatdone 
He reare a laſting monument,lle fi 
A trophic, which inſcrib'd,ſhall fpeake my deedes 
To after ages,that's my chefe intent, 
Hee's coldly prays'd that's written innocent ; 
VV hole there? my ſouldier? | | 

Cher. Souldier and {hue ,great Prince ag your command, 

Setz. I will jnoble thee place thee my ſecond lelfe 
In all my power.for thy rare faith. 
V V here's our Achomazres ? 

Cher, TI heard one ſoftly tracke full kitherwards, / 
And thinke tis be; "tis ncedfall that I meete him, 
And giue ſome proofe that I continue his, 
Elſe jealous of my faith, he will returne, 
Aud we be bothdeluded ; when y'are met, 
Parley before you fight,till I prepare 
My ſelfe to runne vpon him-ynawares, : 
Meane while He goc tomecte him. Ext 


The Raging Turke 
a Goe, make haſt, 
But if this baſe raskall ſhould decciue 
My truſt? a trifle—my neruesare plumped-vp 
And fil'd with yigor,ſtrong eneughto fright, -- -: 
A million of ſuch big backt,drowſic ſlaucs ; 
I heare them both approach. 
| Enter Cherſeogler and Achomates. 
Cherſe, Sce where he ſtands, I ſhallnot be flow 
Toſecon4 your encounter being met, 
Parley before ye fight,till I prepare 
My ſelfe,to runne vpon him vnaware, 
Meane while I'le withdraw now for my Baſſaes, Exit 
eAchom, A time of diſmall blacknes,and-ny ſoulc 
Isdull and heauy,as if enuious night, 
Strin'd to ſubdue my fatall watchfullnefle, _ 
But I haue ruſh'd vpon my foe: whule there? 
S  & Anſwere thy Prince firſt I ſay,what artthou? 
Acho, He that vſurp's the title of a villaine- 
Sely. But he that weares it isa Saint,and ſuch am I. 
Achom, Tlyart a treacherous ſlaues | 
Sely. Achomates thou lyeſt,this night ſhall proue 
I ſhcinke not ro vnaake what Thaue done. 
Achom, Oh heaucns fo jmpueeatly bad ? | 
Selymns Good brother we know your vertaeszone that 
Gayn country,gods,and men, | | | 
Slew an Ambaſſadour which here we muſt reuenge. 
Achow, Heaxke in ghine care, 
Ile whiſper forththy miſchicfes,leaft the heaueng 
Should teare and ſnatch them hence from my revenge,/ 
In greedinefſe of wrath—they whiſper, Fe. 1 


Euter Cherſeogles,l/aacke; Meſithes, Muſtap ba, 


Cherſe. See where they ſtand. 
Iſaacke Achomates and Selywou 
Cher, Both | 
They are two, we foure,lets runne ypon them, 
"Tis very darke,be ccrtaine in your aime, 


| Omnes 


or, Baidzgt the ſecond. 
Ornes, A match. 
Meſc Tſaeck, and I will take the neereſt. 
A1zuft, And we the other... - 
{ber. Strike home, and fare, and keve' Sat thems Stab him, 
Selym. I haue the Crowne,and I will, Oh,oh,oh. fab bins, 
Achow, Oh, 60, O viliaine Lam Nlaine. viergque meritnr, 
(her, It is not Cher/eogles we haueTlaine. 


Ia, Not Cherfeogles villaine, whom then? ſpeak. They confer. 
Cher, Achometes and Selymwe, 


 Tſaack. Ha. 

(her. None other. J/a«ck, Haſt thou betray'd ys ſo? 
Cher. Be lilenty heare me. 

There lie the Capraines of both Armies dead, 

Breathleſſe, and to ſtupid to negleRt 

Thevſe of oportuniries. 1/aackh. W hat vic ? 

Cher. Are you net rich, wealthic in powerfull gold, 

-Goc whilſt the Souldiers lye thus deſtitute 

Of any Leader, frankly bribe berth parts 

Buy their vnſetied loueat any rate, 

And creepe into their bofome, then in this 

Dead wantand dearth of Princes, they will 

Cleaue to [/aach, and atlength ſalute 
Iſaach, Me EmperourF 
C3 You apprehend it right. 

Iſa. What blefled angell art thou? 
her. *Tis no timefor idle complement. 
Iſaack. Thy counſel's geod. 

I would not let lip this ſweet occaſion, 

For all the pretious plenty of the world, 

Come let's away. | 
- Cher. Firſt make ſome quick diſpatch with theſe how rivalls. 
Iſa. Trae, they'le not endure my Soueraignty. 

Haſt no ſuddaine wits how to remoue them both ? 
| (her. No wile but ſtrength ; are not'we two ? 

They are no more ; we muſt encounter FRO” tis man to man z 

" . The match no whit vnequall. 

Iſa. 1 3mthine: 
I hate to haue co-partners in my ſtate: 
There ſhall not breath a man whoſe enutous eye 


. N Dares 


%. 


The Raging T, urkes. 
Dares looke a ſquint on my dread Maieſtie, 
Hef. They tha 
HMuſta, Experience ſpeakes it truc. | 
Hef. Let vshaſt, now Selymus we come to gratulate - 
Tſaack, Stay— Cherſee. Stand. 
Meſ. How ? Mnſtaph. W hat meanes this? 


Iſaacke Fate to your liuess They fight, Tſaack 
| © Mako. 


Aſnfts.. Sweet doings. 

Iſaack. 'Tis no lefle, Sir witnefle this, 

Traytor me {laine, Morin, 

Cherſeog, Crofle fortune, wicked chance ; 

But I muſt make the beſt of it, Is he dead? 

AMeſ. Villaine he is, and thy bad turne is next : 
W hat deuill did incite thee, to incite 
Taack *painſt friends > Injurious ſlaue. 

Mota. Vrge him to no confeſſion, tillthe rack . 
Force from his cloſeſt thought vnwilling truth, 
He ſhall bedoom'd for this notorious tact 
Vato continuall paines, 

Hunger, oppreflion, want and {lauery. 

Meſ.. That ſiruck me full. —Haue at thee : 

Hold thou art victor. I haue metthe price; 

Of treaſon death, and as I hop'dto raiſe 

By blood, I fall, to haue I miſt my ſcope, 

Dcluſion is the end ef lawleffc hope. . MMoritnwe 

Cherſe. *Mefithes ſtay one moment, art thou gone, +» 
I am not farre behinde, I feele the blood 
By {low degrees ebb, from my fainting breaſt, 
Iam hezrt truck, and wounded euer: to death, 

A Sceaneot ſlaughterthis. — O iuſt heauens | 

Still I plighted faith to cach of thele, 

T wiſh: that if [ faii'd inone, I yow'd 

Death would thus ſtrike me, T haue gain'd ray wiſh, 
Then you imperiall Fates tharintercept 

The brittle courſes of fraile mortality, 

' Continue this firme juſtice, and enact 

A conſtant law, that all falſe meaning hearts 

That thinke of oathes as of a puff: of winde, 

May as I doe, thus linke into the graue 


t bring newes firft, are ſtill moſt welcome. 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


My dying wiſh : ſo thriueeachperiur'd knaue. Morita. 
"E ufer Souldieys. 
Sonld.x. The uight ouerblowne, and fiuca clocke, | 
I wenderattheirabſence ; whar are theſe 
Our Generalls murdcred, our deere Selymmng, 
With his rhree Bafſacs, and Achomares, 
W hoſe bloody hand is guilty of this fa? 
Sould.2, A tremoling ſhakes me, 'twas ſome power 
That frown'd at our proceedings. 
Sownld.z, Baiaxet is new bornets his Soucraignty. 
Sontd.q. Lcr's caketheir bodics, bearc them hence in pompo 
Vato their greatneſſe, and aduile the foc 
Of their flaine Generall ſterne Achomates , 
Sound peacetail rumours; we aut reſubmic 
To B«axer,fo heauen hathrhought it fit. Exenny, 


. Actus Quinti, Scena Nona. 
Enter Bajazct and Haman with a Booke and Candles 


Baiaz. Set downe the Booke ana Candle, goe and prouide 
The Potion to preuent my Feaucr-fic, - _ 
Till when I meane co ſtudy : goe make ha'.. Exit FHamw 
Forturie I thanke thee, thou'rt a gracious Whores 
Thy kappy anger hach immur'da Prince 
Within the walis of baſe ſecurity. : [ 
Farewell thou {welling ſea of Government, 
On whole bright chriftall boſomc ff-atesalong 
The grauelled veſſell of proud Maictic, 
Ambition empty all thy bagge of breath, 
Send forth thy blaft amorig rhe quiet waues, 
And worke huge tempecits to confound-the Art 
Of the viurping Pilate Selymme, 
Treaſon and enuic like to bickering windes, 
Shake the vnſctled + abrick of his State, 
That from my ſtady windowes I may laugh, 
To ſec his broken fortune ſwallowed vp 
In the quick ſands of danger, and the ſayle 


_ Paſt with the calme breath of Dering Chance, 


The Raging Turke, 
By furjons whirle-windes rended into ragges, : 
And peece-meale ſcattred thretgh the Ocean : 
But peace my chiding fpirit. Come thou man | 
_ Of rare inftin&, bleſt Author ofa booke —=Takgs the booke, 
Worthy the ſtudics of a reading God, 
Thou do'ſt preſent before my weariedeyes, 
Tiberi« ſweating in hispolicies, 
Dull Claudia gaged by dull flattety, 
Nero ynbowelling Nobility, 
Galbavndone by ſeruants bardly good, = 
Otho © re-whelm'&in lone, and dreacht in blood, 
Vittellzss {lceping in thechayre of State, 
Veſpatian call'd to gonernment by Fate, 
Still asthy Muſe doth tranell o're their age, 
A Princes care 1s writ in euery Page. 
Thus I ynfold the.yolame of thy wit, 
The chiefcſt ſolace of tmy moning wit, | 
Cedes eo fruit nobslior, quia filins He reades. 
Patrem interfeoit. Tacit, Hiſt:lib, 20, 
Auaunt thou damn'd wizard, did thy god 
Apoloteach thee to-diuine my fall? 
W hat hath thy curſed Genin: traft my ſteps 
Throughthe L3/ eanders of darke Prinacie, 
And will he dwell with me in theſe cloſe ſhades 
To vex my baniſht ſoule, baniſht from ioy, 
Remoued from the worlds eye? Iam'accurs'd, 
And hated by the Synede of the gods, 
A knot of enutou$deceites, the day will be | 
W hen they ſhall ſmart for this indignity. | 
Emter ſolemne Muſicke, the Ghoſf of Mahometes, Zcmes, 
Trizham, Mahofmet, Achmetes, Caiubus, Aſmehemides 
With each a ſword and burning T apers led in by Nemeſis,s 
a ſword, they encompaſſe Bajazet tn his bed, | ; 
New, Triumph my Plantiffes, Nemeſis your Queene 
Is Pierc'd quite through with your continuall groanes, 
See, ſee, the proſtratebody ofa King, 
Clad in the weedes of pining difcontent 
Lyeth opento your wrath, and dolefull hate 2 
Bux I conjure you not totouch his $kinne, | 
HE Nor 


or Baiazet the ſecond. 


Nor hurt his ſacred perſon, thoſe three Fates 
(Thoſe frightfull liſters) told me they decree. 
For Baiazet another deſtinie : | | 
But vex his ſoule with your deluding blewes, 
And let him dreame of direfull anguiſhments, 
Each in the proper order of hus Fate, 
Vent the compreſt confufion of his hate, | 
One after anotber ſtrike at Bajazet With thelr (words, Ne- 
' melis puts by their blowes, Exennt in a ſolemne dants, = 
Nemeſ; Awake, awake thoutortured Emperour, 
Looke with the eye of fury on the heauens, 
Threaten a downefall to this mortall ſtage, 
And let it cracke with thee, thy life ts tanne 
Tothe laſt Scene, thy Tragick part'is done. Ev, 
Bajazet awakes in fury, ari/eth, 
You meager deuils, and infernall hagges, 
W hereare you? Ha? what vaniſht? amT found ? 
Did I not feele them teareand rack my fleſh, 
And foreamble 1t amongſt them? heauen and carth 
I am deluded, what thin ayrie ſhapes 
Durſt fright my ſoule, Vie hant about the world, 
Search the remoteſt angles of the earth, 
Till Pue found out the climate hold stheſe fiends, 
Or build a bridge by Geometrick $kill, | 
W hom lincall exrenſien ſhall reach forth 
To the declining borders of the skie, 
On which Ile leade mortality along, 
And breake a paflage through thoſe brazenwalls, 
From whence exe triumphs o'rethislower world : 
Then having got beyond the ytmoſt ſphere, 
Befiege the concaue of this yniuerſe : 
And hunger-ſtarue the godstill they confeſfle - 
W hat furies did my {leeping ſoule opprefle. 
Ha? did it lighten?:or what nimble flame 
Ha's crept into my blood ?. me thinkes it ſteales 
Through my diſtemper'd ioynts, as if it fear'd 
Tovrge me to impatience. / 
Hamon, accurſed Hamonz{tand my ſoule © © + 
Aboue thepowerftheſe A drugges: 
"ks | 2 


The Raging Turke, 
Am Tin hell aliue? the Stygian flames | 
Could not produce an heat ſo vislent Ce 
As burnes within my body : Oh I feele 5 OF 
My heart dropiatocindars, Iam duſt; 
Towe forthine owne ſake one, confine my ſou'e 
Within cheſe walls of earth : for in the skie 
V V hen I am there, none ſhall be [owe but I, 
Still, (hill. I-boyle, and the comtinucd flames 
 Arecaggrauated : He is done, ſubdu'd 
(By the baſe Art of a damn'd Emperick) 
VV hoſe empty name ſent terrour through the world 
Is not the heauen beſpangl'd all with ſtarres, 
And blazing Meteors, whole bright glimmering flames 
Like ceremoniall Tapers ſhould adorne 
My ſolezane Hearſe ? what doth che golden Sunne 
Ride with it's wonted motion? arc the waues 
Bridled withintheir narrow Continent 
Nodeluge ? nor an earthquake ? Shalla Prince, 
An Emperour, a Zatazet deceaſe | 
And makeno breach innarure? fright the world 
With no prodigeous birth ? Are you aſleepe 
You candrity Vergards has loawe the world? 
Yle haſten to revenge this ſtrong neglet 
Of my deceaſing ſpirits, mount my ſoule, 
Bruſh off this cloddy heauy clement « - 
So Tore I come; excorporare, diuine, 
Immortall as thy ſclfe, I muſt conteſt 
With thee proud god, with thee to arme tmy minde, 
Onely my foule aſcends carth ayes behinde, Moritur, 

Enter the Ghoſts as before hims, and beare bim out. 
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Actus Qninti, Scena Decima. 


Enter Solyman 4s newly Crowned, Sonldzers, 
Attendants, Warbihe Mnfich. 


Solym. Is Selymm deceaſed? 
Sould, He is my Lord... --- | 


Selyw, Who Selywna ? what Fate durſt be fo bold 3 _ 


or, Baiaxet the ſecond, 

OH, I could at an holy frenzy now- 
Selymus deceas'd? What did not eAtlas tremble ' 
At ſuch a burden? Can he ſupport the Orbe 
That holds vp Selymwns ? is not yet the Pole 
Crackt with his weight ? doe not the heauens preparr 
His funerall Exequies ? /oxe I innoke thee now, 
Command the heauens that the pfone Chandler ſhops 
Command that idle Pheber, that he exhale 
Matter from carth to make thy Funerall Tapers : 
- OrThke make Torches of the vniuerſe 
In ftead of Comets $ flaming Countries, Cities 
Shall bethy cerc moniall Tapers : 
Or if not this ; Vie ranſack Chriſtendome; 
Kings Daughters ie embowell for a Sacrifice, 
Their fat with veſtall fire will I refine, - 
Andoffer virgins ware vnto thy ſhrine. 
Starr back bright Phebns, let thy firic Steedes 
Keepe Holiday for Selywms . tell thy hoſt 
Proud Neptune now expedts anothers deluge, 
That all the earth may weepe for Selymws, _ 
W har doe youſmile you Heavens? are ye cohſcious, 
| And guilty of this execrabletreaſon? 
W hat dare the fieids to laugh when I doe mourne ®? 
I'ie dye your motly colour'd weedes in ſcarlet, 
And cloath the werld in black deſtruction. 
Nemeſis , T'le naile thee to my greedy ſword, 
Deſtruction ſhall ſerue vnder me a Prentiſhip. 
Courage braye Seimie, with thy Princely boat . 
Through S:yx cuen all mortality ſhall flcat 3 
Ile leauie Souldiers throvgh the Vniuerſe, 
With which thou ſhalr beguirt Elzenm ; 
— Thusbarren Nature ſha!l repent thy fall, 
Gricuing that ſhee did not the euent fore- ſtall ; 
Death I will hate thee : the werld ſhall weare 
Thy fable liucrie cmbroydered with feare : 
Thy Trophies cuery whererhe world ſhall gaze on : 
Thy Armes in fable and in gules I blazcn. 

Soutd, My Lord this Crowne enitreates you leaue off theſe 
Ground-creeping meditations, and tothinke 
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The Raging Turke 
- Of Majeſtic, wherefore we inueſt your browe 
With this rich robe of glory, and doe yowe 
Toit our due alleageance ; thus you ſhall 
Mount vp aloft aboue your Fathers fall. 
Solym, Thus our deare Father,thoſe bright robes of ſtate, 
For which ſolately thou haſt ſweat inblood, 
Thou weareſt ypon my ſhoulders in thy Read : 
Thus are we crown'd,and thus our laboursbee, 
Made gainefull ynto thine, though not to thee. 
; Sexuld, Line then, and raigne moſt mighty Emperour,” 
Whilſt that our care and watchfull prouidence, 
Shall fence thy ſafety, and keepe Sentinell 
Ouer thy ſacred perſon, were black treafons, 
Hatcht in the Center of the darkeſt earth, 
The maſlic clement ſhould be proſpectiue 
For all our piercivg eyes ;;ſhould Pleroſend 
His black Apparator to ſummon thee 
To appeare before him, by that Afahomet 5: 
We would confront him boldly, and excuſe WROPLL 
Thy abſence vnto P/#to, by our preſence z 
Death we'ledifarme thee, if thou dart arreſt 
Thy fury on our Solymon, or we'le bale his perſon 
With our tmprifonment. | 
By our death thou ſhalt liue ; our Citie walls | 
May with warlike ruine be battered, £5: - 
But our alleageance, that Exropean Bull, | 
Shallncuer puſh from vs, with his golden hornes; 
Nor ſhall his guilded ſhowers quench our loues: 
No golden Enginer ſhall yndermine 
The Caſtles of vur faith, nor blow them vp 
V Vith blaſts of hop'd preferment, were thy walls 
But paper, were they made brittle glafſe, 
Our faiths ſhould make theea-marble, and as firme 
As Adamant : not walls, but ſubiects lone, 
Doe to a Prince the ſtrongeſt Caſtle-proue. 
Behold great Prince alleageance mixt withloue 
Lock'd inour breaſts : thou art the liuing key 
To ſhut, and to vnlock them at thy pleaſure: 
No golden pick-lock ſhalle're ſcrue it (elfe - 


2 


Into 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 
Into theſe faithfull locks, who ſe onely ſprings. 
Can be no other then our owne heart ſtrings, 
Our greedy ſwords which erſt imbru'd inblood, 
Did {eeme to bluſh at your owne Maſters acts, 
And vpbraid vs with our bloody facts : 


"Though peace hath now cond: mn'd to pleaſing ruſty. 
* Yetatthy beck we'le ſheath them in the breaſt 


Of daring Chriſtians, thus in warre we'le fight 

For thee, wbil'ſt thou doſt trine for victory : 

Here to deſcribe ſuch Princely vertues, which. 
Should mote adorne thy Crowne, then Orient pearles 
Were but to ſhew a glaſle, and ro commend 

Thy ſelfe ynto thy ſelfe. Be gracious, 

Magnificent, couragious, or milde, 

Or more compendiouſly, be more thy ſelfe, 


| Raigne then, and_Aabower grant that thou may'ſt paſſe 


Neftor in yeares, aSinnch as now thou doſt 


In wiſedome and in valour;; Herauld proclaime 


To the world his title, and let ſwift-winged Fame 

Second thy trumpet. Her. Long liae So »&Co 
Solym, Wethanke you friendly Ators of our bliſſe, 

Our mere at length tired outthe gods ; 

Our Empire hath beene rackt enough with treaſons, 

And black ſeditions,as if no Chriſtians' . 

Were left to conquers we'le yeeld our Turkiſh blades 


_Againk our ſclues, imbowelling the State 


With bloudy diſcord by our ſtrength we fall, 

A ſcorne to Chriſtians, with our hands weſhed - a 
That bloud which mizhthaue conquered Chriſtendome z 
Thus while we hate our ſelues we lone our enemies, 

And heale them with oarſores, whilſt we lye weltring- 

In bloudy peace =thedy of the publique ſafety 

Hath beene already caſt by thr hind of warre, ; * 

Treaſons haue made a blot; which'may prouoke 

The enemie to enter, and beare our men 


'To darke Anernvs, Enuie might have bluſht, 


Theugh alw ltourprojettsr now al ay iy 
This blotdy delugevquitepaſt;retarne /- 
Sweet Peace withelf Mline:branch] han | TH 
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The Raging Turke 
"Tis thou muſt powre oyle into our ſcarres. = 


Fly hence Hereditary hate, diſcords dcad, 

Let nor ſucceeding emnitics and hured liue, 

Let none preſume to coucr priuate ſores 

With publique ruines, norlet black diſcord 

Make an Anatomic of our tooleane 

Empire, [ct it wax fat againe 3 when peace 

Hath knit her knots, then ſhall the wanton ſounds 
Of Bells giue place to thundring Bombardes, 

And blood waſh out the ſmoothing oyle of Peace, 
Euery Souldier 1'le ordaine a Prieſt | 

To ring a fatall knell to Chriftians, 

And cuery minute-ynto carths wide wombve, 

Shall ſacrifice a Chriſtians Hecarombe : 

Then ſhall we make a league with Aolus, 

The windes ſhall ſtriue to farcher our proceedings, 

Then will we loade the Seas, and fetter NepMbne - 
With chaines that hold our Anchors ; he ſhall quake 

'Leit he to Pan refigne his watry Empire, 

And three fork'd-mace-vnto my awtull Scepter ; 
The W hales and Dolphins ſhall amazed ſtand, 
That they ſhall yecld their placeto Beares and Lyons, 

Syk« ſhall howle for feare when (he: thall tee 

he Sea become a Forrcſt, and her ſelfe 

Mountanie, then let Syrens quake 

For feare of Satyres, thea let the Chriſtians thinke, 
Not that our Nauie, bur the Country ir ſelte 

Is come to moue them from the growing carth; 

Comets, ficry twords ſhall be my Heraulds; + © 

T hreatning to th'world ſuddaine combuſtion : 

Let our axmes be ſteely bowes, our arrowes 
Thunderbolts; and in ſtead of warlike Drummes, 
Thunder ſhall proclaime black deſtruRion ; - - | 
Vulcan Ile tax thee, exercitetby Forge, | 
Prepare to me for all the warlda { N 
The ates ro me their powers ſhallres 
Which with this hand will rend the 
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Of humane breath, firſt for the 1'le of Rhodes 


* 
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DeftruRion there ſhall keepe his mournfull Stage 2 


twine 
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Tt inha- 


or, Baiazet the fecond. 


Tivinhabitants ſhall ata bloody Tragedy, 
And perſonate them(clues; Theri for Nayos Ile 
Death there ſhall her Court, then 4 will make 
Yiennaall a Shambles ; yea gaping Famine 

Ruer deuouring, alwayes w 
Shall gnaw their bowels, and ſhall leave them nothing 
Beſides themſcluestofeede on ; their dead corpes 
Shall be entombed in their neighbours bellies. 

There cuery one ſhall bea liaing 


her, 

An vnhallowed Churchyard ; tamine ſhall feede it (elfe, 
Then ſhall they enuic beaſts, and wiſh to be - 

Our Iades, our Mules, Matrons ſhall triue to bring 
Into the hatcfull light abortiue Brats ; 

The Infants ſhill returne, and the leane wombe 


Shall be vnto the Babes a ſuddaine tombe. 

. Then ſhall they hoard carcafſes, and firine 

Onely to berich in Funerals;1'de reioyce 

To ſce them ftand like Screech-Owles, gaping when 

Their Parcnts ſhould c and 

To hell their wretched ,to them'their death, 
eAll. Long line great Solymon onr noble £m 
Sofy. All this, and more then this I'le dec, whenpeace 

Hath glutted our new greedy appetites, 

'V Vhen it hath fil'd the veines ofthe Empire ful: 

With vigour, then leſt rov muchblood ſhould wy 

Armies of vices, not uf men to kill vs, - 

And ſtrength breed weaknefle in our too great os 

Then, then, and onely then we ſhall thinke 

With warretolet the body-politick blood, 

Meane time we'le thinke on our Fathers intel 5 : 

Oh, I could be an holy "che. vomy 

In teares, and pleaſing fighes, Oh-I could now 

Refreſh my.ſelfe widſorrow, I could embalme 


Thy corpes with holy groancs from parrifation Z 
Oh, I could po Frere, vpthy chieſty:corpes 
With brinifh and wipethem off with kiſſes, 


And that I mig he mare freely {peake my griefe, 
Theſe eyes Gould be ſtill filent mc Ocarcts, 


Till blindneſſ ſhut them woe a TIO : 


Bac , -*: 


The Raging Toke, © 


Bur I am Solyman, r, the Turke, 
Blood ſhall bemy-teares, "le thinke thee flaine 4 
Amongſt the Chriſtians, and tranſlate my griefe 
To fury, eucry member of my body 
Shall execute the oilice of a weeping ſonne. 
. Thus in my teares an eArgae will I bee, 
' My head, heart, hands, and all ſhall weepe for thee. 
* Oh, that the cruell Fates were halfe ſo milde 
. As todrine ſtreames of tearesfromiforththe ſprings, 
Great ſoxrowes haue no leafure tocomplaine, 
Leſt ills vent forth, great griefes within remaine : 
See Selymns, lometimesa tore-ſtring inſtrument 
Feeding his Souldiers w th ſweet Harmony,” - 
Doth now tune nought-to'vs but Lacrywy, 
Could nf &ſcx/4pixs be found to tune 
| His diſagreeing elementstreaſonscracke . 
The ſtring which elſe an headach would vntune. | 
Eucry dicalnibe ragged forts (+: * 
To weare theſe ftringk.afunder; treaſon 4id wy e 
Dexth, whichbevh aggjandifickac(e did intehd j 
W hat then L_—_— butthathis Funerall rites © 
With aus G ather, Vhcles beſolemnized, - 
That ſo black diſcord may be with rhemburied : : 
Bur noble Se/ympe whar Tombe thall!Lpreperc 
For thy merngoiall 2.fhall a heauyNtone * 
Preſſe thy innocent aſhes ?-Skall [ confine! - 
Thy wandrins ghoſt in fome high marble prifoi Fe: 
Or "ſhall I hit xfetchihe flying Tombe: 
Ofproud « Has/olu;thatichCunian'Kir # 7 = 
No? Religion ſhall dopkeniafach injuriey!} 57 1097 > | 
No hired Rherborick (hall wes” eokife, Aon 
No pratling ſtone thall ttumpetTorththy praiſe,” Ke 
The world's thy zombe; thy Epitaply Nec Pity or a 
In Funcrals, dglhryRivniaqhe broken 3g 45ort Lv: £29702 Vo T 


In which we'le write (byawallſtkooorte hits) bliio2 ,00 


- Our ſword thePan;;zA Tragedy iitend; 221897? di | 
_ Which with a Planglcy, no Plantity ſhall Ir qiew i zatis bn A 
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